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Mrs. Edgeley Heuer. 


HEI collection being in- 
eogl tended to amuſe the Win- 
BY] ter Evenings 1 flatter my 
eit may afford you ſoms 
Entertainment in the Al- 
bene of better Company. 


If it ſhould be ſo happy as to obtain youp 
Approbation, ſecure in your Protection and 
ſuperior Judgment, I ſhall laugh at the 
empty Criticiſms of our Sex, or ill. natu- 
red Cenſures of yours. 


IJ. Hall not (as is cuſtomary on theſe Oc» 
caſions) expatiate upon the many Beauties 
of your Mind and Perſon, ſince they can 
only be inherited by the STUARTS Line, 


from 


— — 


from which you are not unworthily de- 9 
e ended. 9 


I rely, Madam, upon your Goodneſs to 
pardon this Addreſs, without previouſly ask- 
ing your Permiſſion, ſince it is only the 
Reſult of agrateful Deſire of making ſome 


- 
Acknowledgement of the many Obligations N 
I bave received both from you, and your * 
worthy Father, 2 
I am, F 
f Madam, 


With the greateſt Reſpect, 
Your moſt obliged, 


Humble Servant. 


ms 
H 


WINTER EVENINE 
TALES &. 


Was lately in Provence, to- 
wards the Seaſon of Au- 
tumn, at a Perſon of Qua- 
lity's, which was every 
Evening the Rendezvous 
of a numerous and agree- 
able Company, who uſed to divert them- 
ſelves in playing at different Games, as 
Cards, Dice, Drafts, Trictrac, and Cheſs, 
But theſe Games ſeeming too ſerious to 
five young Ladies, and three Batchelorsof 
us, we retired into a Corner of the 
Room to play at Queſtions and Com- 
mands. After having play'd ſome Time 
bt B in 
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in the uſual Manner, we began at laſt 
to be weary of the little Fooleries that 
are practis'd therein; when a young 
Lady, who had Abuncance of Wir, 
ſaid, that to give Life to our Game, 
every one who forfeited, ſhould be o- 
bliged either to relate ſome. of their 
own Adventures, or at leaſt ſome Story 
in. which they had had ſome Share. 
Every one approved of the Motion, and 
we found by this Novelty our little 
Number increaſed by ſeveral Perſons of 
all Sexes and Ages, every one being 
very glad, either to recite their own Ad- 
ventures, or to hear thoſe of others, 
which varied the Subjects very agree- 

ably, as you will find in the Sequel. 
The next Day the whole Company 
met again, and even received an Addi- 
tion by the Arrival of Mr. Coguinville, 
an Attorney, and a dancing Maſter from 
the Opera. We were not a little pleaſ- 
ed at the coming of two Perſons of a 
Humour ſo proper to make us merry; 
for Mr. Coquinville was one of theſe old 
Men who had been wild in his youth- 
ful Days, and was not quite moroſe in 
his old Age, as other Men generally 
are z and Mr. Colofane the dancing Ma- 
er, who did not want for Wit, had 
likewiſe 
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Winter Evening Tales. 6 


likewiſe the Character of being the Con- 
fident to all the young Noblemen a- 
bout the Court. The reſt of the Com- 
any played as the Day before at Cards, 

rictrac, and Cheſs; but all of us who 
had played at Queſtions and Commands 
preferred again that Diverſion to any 
other. In fine, it was unanimouſly a- 
greed, that all who foreited, ſhould 
tell a Story to 1ecover their Forfeits; 
ſo that in a ſhort time we had got a 
great Number, 

The firſt Forfeit that was drawn be- 
ing a patch Box that belonged to a 
young Lady, ſhe related the following 
Story. 


rn — 
. T ann. 


— T — 


The Firſt Forfeit. 


The Hiſtory of the Marqueſs de 
CRIT ON. 


Young Gentleman walking one 
Night in the Streets of Paris, be- 

tween twelve and one a Clock, met a 
very handlome young Lady: Seeing her 
B 2 alone 


+ 
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alone at ſuch an unſeaſonable Hour, he 
judged ſhe wanted to pick up ſome 
Gallant, and with that Thought accoſ- 
ted her, and asked her; Whither are 
you going ſo late, Madam? Are not you 
afraid of loſing your ſelf at this Time of 
Night? No, Sir, ſaid ſhe, I know the 
Way where I am to go ſo well, that 
I am not afraid of going aſtray. Will 
you give me Leave, anſwered the Gen- 
tleman, to do my ſelf the Honour to 
bear you Company ? You will oblige 
me very much, replied the Lady, and 
by this Anſwer confirm'd him in the 
Opinion he before had of this Adven- 
ture. Hereupon he preſented her his 
Hand, which the did not refuſe, and af- 
terwards ſaid to her every Thing that 
Gallantry could inſpire into a Man of 
Wit; to which the Fair One made no 
Reply. A Footman happening to paſs 
by with a Flambeau, let him ſee that 
the Lady whoſe Hand he held was ex- 
tremely beautiful, and gave him a very 
advantageous Idea of this Rencounter. 
Ar laſt when the Lady found herſelf 
pretty near the Place whither ſhe was 
going, ſhe ſaid to him: Sir, if the Pa- 


tience I have had to hearken to you. 


has made you conceive any Opinion 
ro 
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Winter Evening Tales. F 1 
to my Diſadyantage, I beg you to do 


me the Juſtice to undeceive your ſelf; 
and be aſſured, that altho* you have 
found me in the Streets alone at an un- 
ſeaſonable Hour, I am nevertheleſs a 
Woman of Honour, ſince I only came 
out to fetch a Midwife to my Mother, 
who is in Labour, whilſt the Servant 
who has Experience in this Sort of Af- 
fairs, ſtays with her to aſſiſt her, There 
is the Houſe where my Buſineſs lies 
Sir, I thank you for your Company, 
and the Trouble you was pleas'd to give 
your ſelf. Madam, replied the Adven- 
turer, who was already charmed with 
her Beauty and Modeſty, I am fo well 
convinced of your Prudence, and the 
Affection you bear to your Mother, that 
I ſhould think my ſelf wanting in the 
Duty of a Gentleman, if I ſhould leaye 
you before I ſee you home. 

Sir, anſwered ſhe, it is necdleſs to 
give your ſelf that Trouble, the Mid- 
wife and her Husband will conduct 
me back: That ſhall not hinder me, 
Madam, returned he; from having that 
Honour as well as they. 

The Lady finding ſhe could not get 
rid of the young Gentleman, waited 
with him at the Midwife's Door, - 
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ſhe and her Husbayd dreſs'd themſelves. 
During this Interval he ſaid to her; 
Madam, if the Services of a Gentleman | 
who has an Eſtate, and is of a good 
ly, would be acceptable to you, 
you ſhould find in me as affectionate Aa 
Servant as .any in the World. Sir, re- 
plied ſhe, I have too few Charms to 
deſerve the Service of ſuch a Gentleman 
as I imagine you to be, and too ſmalla 
Fortune to pretend to bind you to me 
by Intereſt : As for Birth, indeed, 1 
may juſtly value my ſelf upon that, fince 
my Father, who has been dead about 
ſix Months, and was called the Baron 
D „was one of the beſt Fami- 
lies in Burgundy; but he met with fo 
many Croſſes and Misfortunes, that all 
the Inheritance he left me was my Pre- 
tenſions to the Title of a Lady; and, 
for my Mother, ſhe has only the Hopes 
of bringing ſoon into the World a 
Gentleman who will have no other Pa- | 
trimony than his Name and his Nobi- 
lity. i 
The Midwife and her Husband being 
come down, they went all four toge- 
ther. In the Way the Gentleman asked 
the Lady's Leave to come and viſit her 
ſemetimes, to aſſure her of his W | 

c 
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She anſwered Une ſic he would do her 
a great deal of Hong ür, but that havin 
a Mother whoſe Severity would not al- 


low her to receive Viſits from any Per- 


ſons but thoſe of her own Sex, ſhe con- 


jured him earneſtly not to give himſelf 


that Trouble. At leaſt, Madam, added 
he, don't refuſe me the Favour to tell me 
where you uſually go to hear Mals, that 
I may only have the Pleaſure of ſeeing 
you there ſometimes. She would like- 
wiſe have excuſed her ſelf from granti 
that Requeſt; but he begg'd her ſo very 
earneſtly, that ſhe could not avoid tell- 
ing him, that ſhe went uſually with her 
Mother to the White Fryars. At length 
they arrived at the young Lady's Houſe, 
where the Gentleman took Leave of her 
with an extreme Regret, but however 
with Hopes of ſeeing her ſoon again at 
Maſs. 

The Midwife not finding the Pains ſo 
ſtrong as the young Lady had repreſen- 
ted to her, //abella (for that was the 
fair One's Name) taking Advantage of 
the Interval of her Pains, related her 
Adventure to her Mother, who com- 
mended her highly for having refuſed 
Admiſſion to a Man, who, in all Proba- 
bility, would only have come to ſeduce 

ben 


/ 


NT 
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her, and furniſh Matter of Scandal to 
the Neighbourhood, At laſt Madame 
5— was happily delivered of a 
Son, according to her Daughter's Pre- 
diction. 

During her lying in, Jabella, who 
went alone to the Maſs, never failed of 
ſeeing the Gentleman there, who not 
daring to accoſt her, for Fear of diſoblig- 
ing her, ſatisfied himſelf with making a 
Bow to her. Some Days after he grew 
bolder, and addreſſing Habella civilly, en- 
quired after her Mother's Health. The 
young Lady having anſwered him, that 
the was happily delivered, he expreſs'd 
his Joy theicat, in ſuch a handſome and 
reſpectful Manner, that the fair One 
was charmed therewith. That Sympa- 
thy which unites Hearts, together with 
the Eſteem ſhe had already conceived 
for him, worked ſo ſtrongly in her Soul, 
that ſhe found when ſhe left him, that 
he had carried away part of her. His 
good Mien, which was continually be- 
fore her Eyes, made the more lively Im- 
preſſions in her Mind, inaſmuch as eve- 
ry Thing ſeem'd already diſpoſed to re- 
ceive them. She became thoughtful 
and melancholy, and being always tull of 
the Marquis de Critgn, (that was the 
| N Name 


* 
: 
W 
3 
4 f by 
* 
I 
* 
= 


| "o£.o 0 4 als 
* . „ — I OS 
* , . * 
L OS. - 4 SIX N : 
WIR 


zin Evening Tales, » 


Name of her Loyer) ſhe had no ſooner 
uit ted him, but thro' an Impatience to 
fte him again, the reſt of the Day ſeem- 
ed an Age to her. On the other Hand. 
the Marquis found his Paſſion for her in- 
creaſe no leſs every Day; they knew ſo 
well how to take Advantage of the Time 
of her Mother's Lying-in, that they ne- 
ver failed ſeeing and ſpeaking to each 
other every Opportunity; but when her 
Month was expired, they could no long- 
er have the Liberty of Converſation, but 
were foreed on both Sides to be con- 
tented with the ſingle Pleaſure of ſeeing 

each other, without ſpeaking. | 
In the mean while, the Love of the 
Marquis was grown to ſuch a Height, 
that he could not reſiſt the violent Incli- 
nation he had of declaring the Exceſs of 
his Paſſion to his Miſtreſs. He wrote a 
Billet-doux, which he gave to a little old 
Man named Criſtin, who preſents the ho- 
ly Water to all that frequent the Church 
of the bite Fryars, where his Miſtreſs 
then was with her Mother. He told 
the good Man, ſhewing him Jabella, 
that if he would deliver her that Letter, 
he would give him a handſome Gratuity 
for his Trouble; but take great Care, 
added he, that the Lady who is vas her 
onꝰ t 
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don't perceive you. Criſtin promiſed to 
acquit himſelf of it to his Satisfaction. 
The great Modeſty with which the fair 
One behaved herſelf in the Church, did 
not prevent her perceiving that the Mar- 
quis was ſpeaking to Criſtin, and ſhe ſuſ- 
peed that he would have ſomething to 
ſay to her in her Lover's Behalf. As they 
came out of the Church, Habella affec- 
ted to walk a few Paces behind her Mo- 
ther, as it were out of Reſpect, and let 
her take the holy Water and go out firſt; 
then coming up to take it in her Turn, 
the old Man, inſtead of the holy Water, 
preſented her with the Marquis's Let- 
ter; and as he had been well paid for 
this firſt, he ſaid to her, Madam, be fo 

ood as to bring me an Anſwer, if you 
pleaſe: 1/abella took the Letter, hid it, 
and followed her Mother; and when 
ſhe got home, locked her ſelf in her 
8 to open it, and read as fol- 
ows. 


T hope, you will pardon, Madam, the 
Liberty 1 take of writing to you, and al- 
low me to have ſometimes that Honour; it 
(hall always be without violating the Re- 
fpeft I owe you, and which I have preſcri- 
bed to my ſelf as a Law when I gave you 

| my 
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4 my Heart. If the extreme Paſſion I have 


for you, and my Confeſſion of it, are not 
offenſive, I hope you'll bonour me with a 
Line in Anſwer to this; if 1 am ſo happy 


þ to obtain this Favour, I will cheriſh that 
* Pledge of your Goodneſs more than the moſt 


precious Treaſures. 4h Ho great will 
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my Happineſs and Pleaſure then be ! I know 
none greater, unleſs it be the Satisfaction of 
ſeeing you z find out an Opportunity, I con- 


jure you, as often as poſſible, if you would 


add to the ſweeteſt Moments of my Life. 
This Letter touch'd the Heart of Ja- 


ella very ſenſibly, and ſhe began from 


that Time to eſteem her ſelf the happi- 


| eſt Perſon in the World, in being be- 


loved by a Cavalier who ſeemed ſo per- 
fectly accompliſhed. She found in all 
his Actions a certain Characteriſtick of a 
Man of Honour, which ſeemed to pro- 
miſe for the Sincerity of his Heart; and 
no longer doubted, but that Fortune de- 


= claring in her Favour, was going to re- 


pair in her Perſon the Injuries ſhe had 


done her Parents. Being diſpoſed to let 


her act as ſhe pleaſed, the thought it 
proper to conceal her Love, being per- 
ſuaded that if ſhe declared it to her Mo- 
ther, ſhe might happen not to approve 

it. 
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it, Wherefore till her Lover ſhould de- 


clare himſelf, ſhe reſolved to behave her 


ſelf rowards him in ſuch a Manner, 
that he ſhould, of his own Accord, ar- 
rive at the Paſs where ſhe defired him, 
without endangering her Honour, With 
this View ſhe made him the following 
Anſwer, 


J hope, Sir, you'll have the Generoſity 
not to interpret to my Diſadvantage the 
Step I now take; it is only founded upon 
| the high Eſteem I have for you, and the 
prudent Conduct I have ſeen you obſerve, 
fince I bave had the Honour to know you. 
IF our Interviews are ſo great a Pleaſure 
as you pretend, you may alter your ſelf, 
that for my Part I am not altogether inſen- 
fible ; you will be the more convinced of 
this by the Care I ſhall take for the future 
fo apprize you of the Places whither my 
Mother an i I go; and 1 inform you before- 
band, that we ſhall go this Afternoon about 
three o'Clock to the Street des Bourdonnois 
to Gautiers, to buy ſome Silks for Cloaths 
this gives me ſo much the more Pleaſure, 
inaſmuch as I flatter my ſelf with the 
Hopes of finding in the innocent Artifice of 
Dreſs and Trimmings, thoſe Charms which 
Nature has refuſed me; having nothing 

| more 
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more at Heart than to approach as near as 
poſſible to the Perfection which I would 
have to deſerve your Afﬀettlon. 


Next Morning 1/abella and her Mo- 
ther going to Maſs at the uſual Hour, 
the Marquis, who was already there, 
imagined it a good Omen when he ſaw 
his Miſtreſs give a Letter to Criſtin. Here- 
upon he immediately went to receive 
it, and retired behind a Pillar to peruſe 
it. *T would be difficult to expreſs his 
Joy, when by the reading of her Anſwer, 
he found that //abella was not diſpleaſed 
with the Note he had written to her: 
He gave very ſenſible Proofs of his Sa- 
tisfaction to Criſtin, after the Ladies were 

one out, by rewarding nobly the Ser- 
vice which he had rendered him. This 
done, he went to Gantier, by whom he 
was known; and he asking him, Sir, 
what can I do to ſerve you? Permit me, 
ſays he, to paſs this Afternoon in your 
Warehouſe tor one of your Journeymen, 
and allow me to {ell at what Price I pleaſe, 
your Silks to ſome Ladies who will come 
here to buy; you need make no Difficul- 
ty of this, ſince I will give you an Ac» 
count of whatever Merchandize I fell, 
and for your greater Security, here is - 
Puiſe 
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Purſe with one Hundred Louis d'Ors, 
which I deliver into your Hands. The 
Shopkeeper conſented to all his De- 
mands, and only made ſome Scruple of 
receiving the Money; but the Marquis 
inſiſted upon it ſo ſtrenuouſly, that he 
Was forced to keep the Purſe. | 
As ſoon as he had dined he returned 
to the Warchoule, and metamorphoſed 
himſelf into a Mercer's Journeyman; 
after which he looked over the richeſt 
Silks, informed himſelf of their reſpec- 
tive Prices, and ordered the moſt ordina- 
Ty Pieces to be locked up. He was thus 
employed when Habella came in with 
her Mother and her Aunt. Ar firſt the 
fair. One did not know her Lover, not 
in the leaſt imagining that ſhe would find 
him in ſuch a Place; ſhe was even vexed 
at not having met him by the Way, and 
already acculed him of Negligence and 
Coolneſs; and ſhe was ſo prepoſſeſs'd 
with this Uneaſineſs, that inſtead of 
looking upon the Silks which were ſhewn 
her, ſhe continually caſt her Eyes to- 
wards the Door, The pretended Jour- 
neyman having unfolded a very fine 
Piece, the Mother and the Aunt imme- 
diately refuled it, judging reaſonably that 
it would very much exceed the Price 


which 
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which they had propoſed to give; he 
then opened one that was yet richer, 
which they I:kewiſc refuſed. 

Hereupon the gallant Mercer, who 
perceived //abella's Unealineſs, ſaid to 
them; Ladies, with your Leave, let the 
young Gentlewoman view it, as 'tis for 
her, tis proper to know her Opinion. 
Theſe Words ſtruck the Ears of 1/avella, 
and touched her Heart, ſo that turning 
her Head ſhe knew her Lover. She 

luſh'd on ſeeing him fo near her, and to 
conceal her Diiorder, covered her Face 
with her Fan; then looking upon the 
Silk which ſhe thought perfectly beauti- 
ful, ſhe wiſhed ſhe could have it, be- 
cauſe it was agreeable ro him whom ſhe 
molt coveted to pleaſe; but imagining 
that the Price would amount to much 
more than her Mother would expend, 
ſhe ſaid to Criton Sir, my Choice ſhall 
always be conformable ro my Mother's; 
pray ſhew us ſome others, if you pleaſe. 
Upon this, he unfolded another, not ſo 
handſome as the two former; but the 
Price being too great, they left that to 
look upon ſome others. In Proportion 
as he ſhewed them more ordinary Pieces, 
he demanded a higher Pricez. which 
made the Mother deipair of buying, and- 
CG. '4 obliged 
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ebliged the Aunt to ſay to the Marquis: 
Bur if theſe Silks are fo dear, pray what 
would you ask for this Piece? Shewing 
him the ſecond which he had unfolded. 

Hereupon Criton, who had only wait- 
ed for this Opportunity, asked them ſuch 
a low Price, that it was not near half the 
Value of the Silk. Then the Mother 
being charmed with the Beauty of the 
Silk, and yet more with the Lowneſs of 
the Price, ventured to offer a Crown an 
Ell leſs than had been asked; and the 
gallant Mercer, being overjoyed that his 
Miſtreſs would have ſuch a rich Suit of 
Cloaths, took her at her Word. Here» 
upon the Aunt ſaid to the Mother, you 
was in too great a Hurry, you ſhould 
have haggled more, you might without 
doubt have had it cheaper; bur 'tis too 
late now, the Silk is cut; Nevertheleſs 
tis very beautiful, replied the young La- 
dy, and I ſhould have thought it would 
have coſt a great deal more. 

Having paid the Marquis they went 
away, not knowing what to think of 
their Bargain; Criton's having taken 
them at their firſt Offer made them be- 
lieve they were impoſed on; but in Re- 
turn, the Beauty of the Silk comforted 
them. The firſt Perſon of Underſtand- 
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ing with whom they met, and to wm 


': they ſhewed their Purchaſe, was charm- 
t cd with the Richneſs and Beauty of the 
g Silk, and valucd it at twice as much as 


they had paid for it. This made the 
Ladies laugb, as thinking that the other 
was no judge; but when they found that 
all the Gentlemen and Ladies to whom 
they ſhewed it afterwards gueſſed it ra- 
ther at more than leſs, they were very- 
well ſatisfied with their Bargain. All- 
their Friends deſired Patterns of the Silk, 
in order to go and buy ſome of the ſame; 
but when they came to the Warehouſe, 
they found it above twice as dear. At. 
= laſt, an intimate Friend of Madame 0 
laid to her; for God's Sake go along 
| 2Z with me, ſince you are the only Perſon - 
to whom they will (ell this Silk fo cheap. 
2 Accordingly they went, but they were 
told that the Piece was all ſold, and that 
there was no more of the ſame Sort. 
3 The Marquis de Criton being bighly-' 
= plealed with the Succeſs of his Strata- 
4 Now reimburſed the Shopkeeper the 
3 Overplus of the Price of the Merchan- 
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dize which he had fold, and went away. 
As he had no greater Satisfaction than ian 
paſſing by his Miſtreſs's Door when be 
& could not ſee her, he obſerved the next 
1 f +5 Tha Day 
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Day a Man come out of the Houſe, 
whom he asked civilly what Buſineſs had 
called him thither. The Man, who was 
a Staymaker, anſwered, that he had been 
to take Meaſure of Mademoiſelle Jabella 
for a Pair of Stays. And how much 
does ſhe give you for making them? Sir 
anſwered the Staymaker, ſhe gives me 
but eighteen Livres for Trimmings and 
all. And I, replied the Marquis, beg 
you to make them as rich and handſome 
as you can, and tell me in your Con- 
ſcience what they are worth, and I will 
pay it you; here are two Louis d'Ors 
which I give you beforchand, take all 
the Care imaginable; when do you think 
they will be finiſhed? Sir, ſaid the Stay- 
maker, in four Days at fartheſt: I defire 
you, added the Marquis, not to carry 
them home till I have ſeen them, 


2 * 
1 „ * 
— % = 1 
3 * — a A 1 
» = 


The Time being come when theſe 
Stays were to be made, the Marquis went 


to the Staymaker's, and asked him if he 
thought the Stays would fit Mademoiſelle 
1fabella exactly. He anfwered, that 
when he had once taken Meaſure of any 
Perſon, he never altered them, he was fo 
ſure of his Work; and that he had ben 
fo careful in taking her Meafure, that he 
believed they would fit to a Miracle, IT 
it Xx 
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\ 


it be ſo, ſaid the greens = I may very 
1 e 


well try them on my ſelf, and paſs for 
your Journeyman. But, Sir, anſwered 
the Staymaker, But, added the 
Marquis, interrupting him, *tis a Service 


vou muſt do me, and for fo doing I will 


give you a Louis d'Or. There needed 
no other Reaſon to overcome the Scru- 
ples of the Staymaker, who immediately 
gave his new Journeyman all the Inſtruc- 


tions neceſſary to act his Part well. Du- 
ring this Interim, a good pretty young 


Woman came to know if her Stays were 
finiſhed ; the Staymaker having anſwer- 
ed yes, the Marquis asked her if the would 
ler him try them en, offering to pay for 

them it ſhe would conſent. © 
The young Woman imagining that he 
ſpoke out of Gallantry, refuſed him 5 
but the Staymaker rightly judging that 
the Marquis would give him the beft 
Price, adviſed her very much not to re- 
fuſe the Gentleman's Propoſal, aſſuring 
her that he had no other Intention there- 
in, than to inform himſelf of the Mam 
ner of trying on another Pair which he 
ſhewed her. Beſides, added he, you have 
no Reaſon to be afraid, ſince he will on- 
ly fit them on in the Preſence of my 
Wife and me, At laft, the young Wo- 
man 


— 
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man was prevailed on by theſe Reaſons, 
and ſuffered the Marquis to try them on, 


whilſt the Man ſhewed him how he muſt 


do. The young Woman happening to 
complain that her Stays hurt her a little 
at the Top, the Staymaker drew them 
forward with his Teeth, to make them 
fall into the proper Shape. How, ſays 
the Marquis, mutt I draw Mademoiſelle 
Jabelle's after the ſame Manner? Cer- 
tainly, replied the Staymaker, 'cis a Me- 
thod that muſt be uſed, when we would 
not have Stays fit uncaſy. 

This Ceremony was by no Means diſ. 
agreeable to the Marquis; who giving 
the Staymaker the Louis d Or he had pro- 
miſed him, and paying for Mademoiſelle 
Iſabella and the young Woman's Stays, 
laid aſide his Feather and his Sword, and 
went with the Scays to Madame D—'s, 
To her he ſaid, that his Maſter being 
gone to Verſailles to carry a Pair of Stays 
to a Princeſs, had ordered him, being his 
Foreman, to come and try on Mademoi- 
ſelle Iſabella's. Hereupon the Lady ſent 
the Servant to bid her Daughter come 
down and fit on her Stays; accordingly 
ſhe came ſoon after into her Mother's 
Chamber, having nothing on but one 
Zetticoat. The artful Staymaker, who 

gene- 
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generally wore a fair Peruke, having put 
on a brown Wig to diſguiſe himſelf the 


more, was not at firſt known by bis Mi- 


ſtreſs; wherefore ſhe put on her Stays 


; 
= 5 


ceived it was her Lover: Wherefore ſhe 
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without much Precaution, being prepoſ- 
ſeſs'd with the Notion that Staymakers 


are uſed to ſee bare Necks, and that one 
ought not to ſtand much upon Ceremo- 
nies with them. He laced on her Stays, 
fitted them, and examined them behind 
and before, which done, he pulled down 


the Sides of the Stays with his Hands, to 
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ſettle them to her Shape. After all theſe 


Ceremonies, he asked her if they didnor 
hurt her a little about the Neck. 

At this Voice the fair One found her 
ſelf moved, and opening her Eyes, per- 


ſaid to him bluſhing, that they did pinch 
her a little at the Top: Then the Stay- 


maker 22 himſelf in a Poſture to 


draw them forward with his Teeth, as 


be had feen his Maſter do by the young 


Woman; //abe/la retired two Steps 
back, bluſhing ſtill more, imagining he 
was going to kiſs her Neck, which was 
bare, and infinitely beautiful. Hereup- 


on the pretended Staymaker ſaid to her, 
Mademoiſelle I muſt abſolutely draw your 
g Stays forward with my Tecth, if you 


would 
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would have them ſit well. Upon this 
her Mother interpoſing, ſaid to her 
Daughter; go you Fool let him do it, 
there is a great Matter indeed to bluſh at! 
Theſe Gentlemen are uſed to ſee a great 
many others, and have not the leaſt No- 
tion of what you are thinking upon. 
After ſuch an abſolute Order, the gallant 
Staymaker went up to her, and drew 
the Stays as he pleaſed; but could not 
part from ſuch a charming Place with- 
out ſtealing a Kiſs. This he did ſo ſub- 
tly, that the Mother did not at all per- 
ceive it, but her Daughter was fo ſenſi- 
bly touched with it, that ſhe ſeemed all 
in a Flame, which her Mother attributed 
only to her being aſhamed of appearing 
bare necked before a Man, and ſaid to 
the Staymaker; Excuſe my Daughter's 
Indecencc, ſhe is young, and has as yet 
bur very little Experience. Madam, an- 
ſwered he, I am fo far from, blaming 
theſe Marks of Modeſty, th her in» 
creaſe my Eſteem and my Ré The 


Stays being found perfectly well: made, 
and the Mother being very well pleaſed, 
ſhe paid the Staymaker, who. retired 
abundantly ſatis fied with the Succeſs of 
this new Stratagem. In Love Affairs, 


Boldneſs has its Charms. 1/abella being 
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2 overjoyed at what her Lover had under- 
taken only for the Pleaſure of ſeeing her, 
found her Love for him redoubled; and 
the Remembrance of the gallant Part he 
had acted at Gantier's, left her no Room 
to doubt but that the Ricbneſs of theſe 
Stays was a new Effect of his Gallantry. 

Next Morning Madame D | 
received a Parcel of fine Hollands, beau» 
tiful Laces, Muſlins, and Cambricks, 
upon opening which ſhe found incloſed 
a Note to this Effect. 


Madam, your deceaſed Spouſe returning 
from Flanders, bought at Mechlin this 
Cloth, and theſe Muſlins and Laces; and 
* as he did not enter them, they were ſeized 


at the Cuſtom- Houſe, and 1 had reſerved 


4 them for my own Uſe; but a Remorſe of 


27 Conſcience obliges me now to reftore them : 
Zu have a Daughter of a fit Age to wear 
1 


them; ſhe may uſe them, if fhe pleaſes, as 
her own. Adieu, don't trouble your ſelf 
to inquire who J am. | 


Madame D— believed the Thing to 
be Matter of Fact, as the Letter ſaid; 
bur her Daughter, who rightly ſuſpe&- 
ed whence they came, had them made 


into Head-Cloaths, and other Linnen, 


whoſe 
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whoſe Beauty ſuited admirably well with 
the Richneſs of her Cloaths. However 
the Marqu's not being willing to confine 
his Generoſity to ſuch {mall Matters, 
contrived to play her another Trick, 
whereof neither ſhe nor her Mother could 
be aware. One Day when he found 
them at Church, he obſerved a Man 
who ſeemed to have pretty much the 
Air of a Pickpocket. He accoſted him, 
and told him, ſhewing him Jabella, 
Friend, if you can (teal away that young 
Lady's Necklace dextrouſly, withour 
ber perceiving it, I will give you two 
Louis d Ors for your Pains fear nothing, 
the Necklace is falſe, and however it be, 
let what will happen, I am able to de- 
fend you; and if you ſucceed in this 
Enterprize, I will give you the two 
Louis d'Ors which I have promiſed you, 
as ſoon as you bring me the Necklace. 
'The Pickpocket going up to the fair 
One, and pretending to ask Alms, 


looſened the Necklace very artfully, ' 


then holding the two Strings that were 
untied, he gave her a little Tap upon the 
right Shoulder, and whilſt ſhe turned 
her Head on that Side, he let go one of 
the Strings, and drew that on the left 

Side: 
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1 side: Thus he ſtole her Necklace 
r vithout her feeling it, becauſe ſhe im- 
© puted the rubbing ſhe had felt againſt 
„ her Neck, to the Motion ſhe had made 
in turning her Head. 

Z The Pickpocket finding himſelf in 
d poſleſſion of a Necklace which he 
a thought fine and of conſiderable Value, 
inſtead of carrying it to he Marqueſs 
„ betock himſelf ro his Heels, and ran 

away with it, without the Marqueſs's 
8 troubling his Head what he would do 
i | with it. He went out after the Ladies, 


and having overtaken them, asked //a+ 
bella if ſhe had not loſt her Necklace: 
© The Mother turning her Head, looks 
gat the Neck of her Daughter, who had 
already clapped her Hands there, and 
% both of them anſwered, Yes. Then 
u, pulling one out of his Pocket, which 
was weil worth two thouſand Crowns, 
ir he preſented it to the young Lady, tel- 
I, ling her he had taken it out of the 
5 Hands of a Pickpocket whom he ſaw 
re FF ſteal it: Hereupon the Ladies, being 
he "iF deceived by the Likeneſs of this Neck- 
ed Flace to the other, tock it without He- 


y WT fication, and returned many Thanks to 
t the Marqueſs, who went away very well 


* IF fatisfied with his new Succeis. 
1 D It 
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It is not to be wondered at that the 
Marqueſs de Criton put himſelf to ſuch 
a great Expence, for he was in Poſſeſ- 
ſion of a vaſt Revenue, having loſt both 
his Father and his Mother. Beſides, he 
lodged with an old Aunt who was ve- 
Ty rich, and to whom he was ſole Heir; 
and the Aunt deſired nothing more ar- 
dently than to ſce him married. She 
had often mentioned it to him for ſome 
time, and he had told her that it ſhould 
be ſooner than ſhe imagined. The Sur- 
day following 1/abella appeared at Church 
with a Luſtre that eclipſed all the other 
Beauties; the Magnificence of her 
Cloaths, the fineneſs of her Linnen and 
Laces, and the ſpaikling of her Neck- 
lace, together with her natural Charms, 
made ſuch a ſtrong Impreſſion upon the 
Marqueſs, that he could no longer with- 
ſtand his Impatience to be united to 
her in the Bonds of Matrimony, Ac- 
cordingly he propoſed it the ſame Day 
ro his Aunt, who being overjoyed to 
find him in that Diſpoſition, went with» 
our Delay to ask the Conſent of Ma- 
dame D „ Who received her very 
graciou ly; and J/abella ſeemed in the 


Eyes of the Aunt very worthy of the 
Marquess her Nephew's Choice. After 
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the uſual Compliments on ſuch Occa- 
ſions, the Aunt having obtained Leave 
for her Nephew to come and pay his 
Reſpects to them, took her Leave. 
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But how great was the Surprize of 


| Madame D, when at the Marqueſs's 


firſt Viſit, ſhe diſcovered that he was 


the ſame Perſon that had ſold them the 
Silk, and that he was likewiſe the ſame 
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who under the Diſguiſe of a Stayma- 
ker had tried on her Daughter's Stays ! 
As he was then dreſs'd in the ſame 


Cloaths as when he gave her the Neck- 
# lace, which he prerended he had taken 


out of a Pickpocket's Hands, ſhe no 
longer doubted but it was both very 
fine, and of a conſiderable Value, as ſhe 
had been informed ſeveral times. Be- 


ing moved with ſo many Proofs of his 
# Generofity, and the Honour he did her 
Daughter, ſhe expreſſed her Acknow- 


ledgments to him in the moſt gracious 
and moſt obliging Terms imaginable. 


To which the Marqueſs anſwered ; 'tis 


I, Madam, who owe you all Things, 
and as all that I enjoy in the World 
ſeems of no Value to me, in Compa- 
riſon with the ineſtimable Treaſure , 


IX whereof you are at preſent willing to 
grant me the Poſſeſſion; I dare aſſure 
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you that abundance of Reſpect and Love 
{hall make Amends for my want of For- 
rune. 

He continued to viſit her every Day 
till the Celebration of their Nuptials; 
after which, the Marqueſs being over- 
joyed to be Poſſeſſor of fo amiable a 
Wife, gave himſelf up entirely to her, 
and loved her with all the Tenderneſs 
imaginable, 

Madame D being ſatisfyed with 
her Daughter's Happineſs, ſhewed him 
all Manner of Complaiſance, and the 
young Lady thank-d Heaven, for ha- 
ving met with ſuch an advantage- 
ous Fortune, at ſuch an unſeaſonable 
Hour. 


ve 
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The Second Forfeit. 


HE, next Forfeit that was drawn 
was a Pocket-Book, which be- 


= longing to a certain Abbot, to redeem 
it he told us the following Story. 
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# The Cuckold 7» his own Ima- 


ginatio 2. 


Whilſt I was ſtudying Philoſophy at 


the Univerſity at Paris, one of my Fel- 


low Collegiates engaged me to go with 
1 yond Ville-Juif. Not finding any Pla- 
ces in the Stage-Coach, my Companion 
and I reſolved to undertake this little 


him, to paſs the Vintage at a Country 
Seat of his Father's, halt a League be- 


Journey on Foot, As we were upon 
the Road, we heard a great Outcry, 
which came from a Waggon that was 
going before us: Being alarmed thercat, 
we redoubled our Speed, to know the 
Reaſon of this Noiſe, and found an Her- 

D 3 " - it 


4 
„ 


3 — 
LE 


— 


— 222 


— 
—— 
. - 


- — — 8 
— _— 
= 
— * — 


30 Winter Evening Tales. 


mit who held a Man by the Hair, 
whilſt the Man plucked him by the 
Beard, and the Cuffs and Kicks flew a- 
bout like Hail. 

The Cries which we had heard pro- 
ceeded from a Woman who ſeemed a 
Baker's Wife, and to whom the Wag- 
gon belonged : The Waggoner, who 
was a young luſty Clown, ſeemed to 
take Plcaſure in ſeeing them maul each 
other at that Rate, and drove on his 
Horſes as if it had been nothing but a 
little Paſtime. However we forced him 
zo. ſtop that we might part the Fray, 
and getting into the Waggon, were 
toon informed that all their Quarrcl 
proceeded from the Man's having ask'd 
the Hermit, in a Banter, if he was come 
from viſiting his Laundreſs, and the 
Hermit's having anſwered, upon his of- 
ten repeating the Queſtion, 20 ts. ſhe, 
that ſhe was his Wife. The Man be- 
ing provokcd at this Reply, had given 
him a Box on the Ear, which the Her- 
mit returned by pulling him by the 
Hair; in Revenge whereot he plucked 
the Hermit by the Beard, and the Teeth 
and Nails had been employed on both 
Sides, whereof each of them carried 
terrible Marks. © 
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Hereupon we asked the Waggoner, 
why he had not parted them ſooner ; 
Ads fleſh, anſwered he, I rook Care 
not to trouble my Head with them; 
no, as the Proverb ſays, if every Man 
minded his own Buſineſs, the Cows 
would be better kept; and as ano» 
ther ſays, Have a Care is not dead. 
I am not ſuch a Fool to thruſt my 
Noſe in where I have nothing to do; 
c and beſides, how do I know but this 
good Father may ſpeak the Truth? 
c In that Caſe he would be in the 
Right, and yet he would be in the 
« Wrong too, for all Truths are not 
to be ſpoken at all Times. Gad- 
zooks! They might have drubbed 
each other to ſome Purpoſe, before I 
ſhould have ſtirred an Inch to ſepa» 
rate them, ſince what has befallen 
me. 

As we took Pleaſure in this Lub- 
ber's Jargon, that he might go on with 
his Story, we asked him what had be- 
fallen him? You muſt know, ſaid he, 
© thar one Day, as great Baſtian and 
© Nicholas Degnian were fighting toge- 
© cher, I ran to part them; I had then 
© in my Hands a good oaken Towel 
that might weigh about five Pounds, 
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As they would not give over, I gave 
each of them ſuch a good Douce in 
the Chaps with my Cudgel, that they 
fell, che one one way, and the other 
another. Gadzooks ! I had ſoon parted 
them; but now you ſhall hear the In- 


A WI 
te, 


Harry one of them happened to be 
Chapfallen, and the other had a great 
Crack in his Noddle, Hereupon they 
went to Law with mc, and made it 
colt me above a Year's Wages ; for 
which Reaſon theſe two ſhould have 
throttled each other, before I would 
have budg'd any more than a Church 
a burnt Child dreads the Fire, One has 
not always Money to feed the Law- 
ers. 

Whilſt this Bumkin was thus rela- 
ting his Adventure we arrived at Ville- 
Juiß, and the Waggon ſtopped juſt at 
the Beginning of the Town, at the Ba- 
ker's Houſe, to whom it belonged. 
Hereupon we all alighted there, and 
whilſt the other Champion ſtaid behind 
to ſpeak with the Baker's Wife, as be- 
ing probably an Acquaintance of her 
Husband's, we walked to the other End 
of the Town, and defired the Hermir 
to go with us and drink a Glaſs of 
7) 


juſtice that was done me! By the Lord 
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Wine. The Woman of the Tavern 
ſecing the poor Fryar in ſuch a piteous 
Condition, ſaid to him, alas! Father, 
what wicked Fellows have mauled you 
after this manner? *T was a Raſcal, re- 
ply'd he, who, after giving me a thou- 
ſand Abuſes, has likewiſe given me a 
thouſand Drubs. Hereupon the good 
charitable Woman upon his Account, 
ſent for a Bottle of her beſt Wine to 
treat us, and bathed his Wounds her. 
ſelf with Oxycrate near the Fire. In 
the Interim, the very Man with whom 
the Hermir had foughr, and who hap- 
pened to be this very Woman's Husband, 
entered the Room juſt as his Wife was 
dreſſing the Fryar's Bruiſes and Scratches; 
whereupon remembring that he had told 
him that his Wife was his Laundreſs; 
How, you jade, ſaid he, is it true then 
that this Fryar is your Gallant, as he 
himſelf brags! There is no Room to 
doubt it any longer, ſince you have the 
Impudence to careſs him in my own 
Houſe, On faying this he laid hold of 
a great Cudgel to beat out both their 
Brains. Whereupon the Fryar ran a- 
way together with her, and they fled 
to a Neighbour's, whoſe Door theyfound 
open. A Ladder which happened wy 
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rais'd there againſt the Wall, to go 
up into a Cockloft, ſeem'd to invite 
them to retire thither ; accordingly they 
did ſo : In the mean while, the Vint- 
ner getting looſe from us, purſued his 
Wife, and arrived at the Place juſt as 
the Fryar and ſhe were drawing the 
Ladder up to ſecure themſelves. This 
put him into a Rage beyond all Ex- 
preſſion, to ſee them both in a Place 
where he imagined they might do as 


they thought fit without any Danger 


wherefore he ſaid to the Hermit all 
that the moſt violent Rage and Jea- 
louſy could ſuggeſt. Upon this they 
ran to fetch the Parſon of the Pariſh, 
whom they gave to underſtand that 
meer Chance had given Riſe to all theſe 
Incidents ; during which we purſued 
our Journey, without troubling our ſelves 
any farther what became of the Fryar, 
the Vintner, or his Wife. 
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The Third Forfeit. 


HE third Forfeit which was drawn 

was a Ring, which the Queen of 
the Play preſented to an old Merchant, 
telling him that the Company expect- 
ed he ſhould entertain them in his Turn 
with ſomething new, whereupon he 
began as follows. 


The Hiſtory of the Vinegar- 


Man. 


In the Street de Baubourg there lived 
a Vinegar Man, who was a pretty near 
Neighbour to a Treaſurer of France, 
This Man had been very induſtrious: 
in his younger Days, inſomuch that he 
had amaſſed great Riches; and having 
no other Heirs but an only Son, he 
ſpared no Colt for his Education, This 
young Man having boarded in his Youth 
in a Houſe with the Sons of ſeveral Per- 
tons of Quality, had aſſumed an Air and 
Manner 
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Manner much ſuperior to his Birth; 


and even carried his Ambition ſo far as 


to make Love to one of the Treaſu- 
rer of France's Daughters, and flatter- 
ed himſelf with the Hopes of being a- 
gain beloved. And indeed, as he was 
a handſome Youth, and always well 
dreſs'd, Mademoiſelle Mariana, (that was 
the fair One's Name) did not diſdain 
his Addreſſes, neither did his Afliduity 
in paying his Reſpects to her go with» 
out Return. 

I ſhall not enter here into a Detail of 
all the Stratagems to which they were 
obliged to have Recourſe, or the Precau- 
tions'they were forced to uſe to conceal 
their amorous Correſpondence from all 
the Treaſurer's Family. In ſhort, it 
laſted almoſt a whole Year without any 
one's perceiving it; but at length a 
Governaute watched them ſo cloſely, that 
ſhe diſcovered the Myſtery, whereof ſhe 
immediately informed her Maſter. Art 
this News, which the Treaſurer of France 
looked upon as an Affront, eſpecially if 
it ſhould happen to be known in the 
World that his Daughter had ſtooped 
ſo low as to have any Inclination for 
the Son of a Vinegar-Man, he carried 
his Daughter to a Nunnery in the Coun- 
try. Here- 
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= Hereupon Phillipot (that was the 
young Vinegar Man's Name) ſoon having 
Information of his Miſtreſs's being hur- 
ried away, was ſo greatly afilicted there- 
at, that he fell dangerouſly ill, and 'twas 
not without Reaſon that they were ap- 
prehenſive of his dying: And Maſter Ja- 
32 9zes his Father, who ſpared no Coſt for 
the Recovery of a Son whom he loved 
I tenderly, and would have given his whole 
XX Eſtate to have ſaved his Life, ſent for ſe- 
veral Phyſicians, who diſputed very lear- 
WJ ncdly about this Diſtemper, the real Cauſe 
2 whereof none of them knew, though 
JW they did not fail to preſcribe him a ſuf- 
ficient Number of Medicines, that at 
leaſt he might dye according to Form. 
But the Patient, who knew whence 
his Indiſpoſition proceeded, told his Fa- 
ther that 'twas in vain to laviſh away fo 
mucb Money, becaule his Sickneſs was 
Jof a Nature not to be removed by the 
aAſſiſtance of Phyſick, and Death alone 
could put an End to his Pain. His Fa- 
Wrher being afflicted hereat to the laſt 
Degree, ſaid to him: My dear Child, 
ſince you know the Nature of your Di- 
Wtcmper, declare it to me, and J promiſe, 
hat tho' it ſhould coſt me all J have, I 
vil procure the Remedy that is neceſ- 
N lary, 
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ſary. He preſs'd him ſo much upon this 
Head, that at laſt, after having fetched 
a great Sigh, he anſwered him; Father, 
I am in Love, and my Heart is fixed 
upon aPerſon ſo much above me, that I 
deſpair of ever being able to obtain the 
Object of my Inclinations; this is the WP! 
Reaſon of my Illneſs, and as I find it is FW: 
without Remedy, by Reaſon of the In- 
equality of our Conditions, I had rather t. 
_ dye than live ſeparated from the Beauty! fe 
whom I adore. 8 
The good Man being ſurprized at in 
ſuch a ſtrange Reſolution, asked him; s 
what is it ſome Princeſs, or ſome Duke; 
Daughter, who has reduced you into 
this Condition? No, replied he, 't 
Mademoiſelle Mariana, the Treafurer our 
Neighbour's youngeſt Daughter. What, 
ſays his Father, is that all, and will you 
ive your felt over to Deſpair? Take 
Care, Child, to recover, and I promiſe 
you ſhall have her for your Wife; I wil 
o this Minute and propoſe it to her Fa, 
ther. This ſaid, Maſter Jaques haſtem | 
to the Treaſurer's, and demands to ſpea \ 
with hich. They anſwer him, that he . 2 
very buſy about Affairs of Conſequence; < 
no Matter, ſaid he, I muſt ſpeak with * 
him immediately. Accordingly they 
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his went and told the Treaſurer that Maſter 
ed 7 agues the Vinegar Man deſired Admit- 
er, Wance. The Treaſurer ordered him to 
ted be told to come another Time; but he 
t Finſiſted upon ſpeaking to him that Inſtant, 
the and added, go tell him I muſt abſolute- 
he y ſee him forthwith, for a Man's Life 
is [ is at Stake. 

In- Upon this the Treaſurer, to whom 
they immediately made this Report, 
"Fearing that ſome of his Relations or 
Friends were in Danger, ordered the Vi- 
negar Man to be admitted; and as foon 
; las he perceived him, asked What is it 
vou want with me, Maſter Jagues? 


e's 
hto Sir, anſwered he, I am come to de- 
ti , mand Mademoiſelle Mariana your 
dur Daughter in Marriage. And for whom 
at, oF do you ask her, replied he? For my 
vou Son, added the Vinegar Man, who is 
akt 12 Danger of loſing his Life if he does 
niſe not obtain her. 

vil For your Son, cries the Treaſurer in 
Fa, the greateſt Aſtoniſhment imaginable! 


em Do you know what you ſay, and to 
ea whom you are ſpeaking, Maſter Ja- 
e 2#e5* Yes, Sir, continued he, no ways 
ce; daunted, I know you are a great Lord, 
and that I am a Mechanick of the 
| loweſt Rank; but I am likewiſe ap- 
| E 2 6 prized 


40 inter Evening Tales. 


SS SG KH AGa SAN e 5 00,” 


prized that you have a Number of 
Children, and that if your Eſtate were 
divided amongſt them, they would 
hardly have a Quarter of what I will 


give my Son: Sixty Thouſand Crowns } 


Sir, is a handſome Sum, and this Mo— 
ney may enable the Lady whom I de- 
mand, to live more at her Eaſe than 
any of her Siſters. As for my Son, he 
is a young Man, who has had a gen- 
tee] Education, is a good Scholar, and 
qualified ro be called to the Bar; fo 
that he may afterwards be advanced to 
ſome eminent Employment in the Law; 
for Monty does all Things: Beſides, 
if he is not a Gentleman, and you re- 
quire that Qualification in a Son- in- 
law, I am ready to purchaſe him a Poſt 
that will make him ſo. As to my 
Profeſſion, that need give you no Un- 
eaſineſs, nor be no Obſtacle, ſince I 
will quit it the Moment you have gi- 
ven me your Conſent, and live for rhe 
furure like a Merchant : Conſider, Sir, 


{ſixty Thouſand Crowns in ready Mo- 

ney, are not to be met with eyery | 

Day. | 

And is it really true, Maſter Jaques, 

ſaid the Treaſurer, that you are Maſter 

of ſuch a Sum? Yes, Sir, _—— 
* he, 
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1 © he, and if you will grant me your 


Paughter, I will depoſit it with you 
© till the Concluſion of the Marriage: 
© Well, anſwered the Treaſurer, I pro- 
© miſe you her, let your Son make haſte 
and recover.” At this Word the Vine- 
gar Man having taken Leave of the 
Treaſurer, flew to his Houſe, to tell his 
Son the News, who from that Moment 
grew better and better; upon which 
Maſter Jaques putting a Barrel which he 
had filled with Gold upon his Wheel- 
barrow, drove it to the Treaſurer's, cry- 
ing LVinegar. 

The Treaſurer was a Man of his 
Word, and married his Daughter to the 
Son of this Muſtard-makerz and this 
Son now makes a conſiderable Figure in 
one of the Parliaments of France. 


This ſhort Story was very well recei- 
ved, and the Bluntneſs of the Vinegar 
Man mightily diverted the Company, 
who were pleaſed to hear that a young 
Man fo well bred as Mr. P had 
obtained his Deſires, his fine Education 
and Wit having qualified him to deſerve 
the Alliance of the Trcalurer, and the 
Folt he then enjoved, 
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H E fourth Forfeit that was drawn 


The Fourth FOR FEIT. 
was a Gold Snuff- Box, finely 


1 wrought, which was challenged 


by the Dancing-Maſter, who ſaid, that 
it was a Preſent which had been made 
him fix Months before by a young Count, 
who was one of his Friends, for a little 
Service he had done him. 7 he Attor- 
ney did not let flip this Opportunity of 
rallying bim. Mr. Colofane, ſaid he, ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to the Company, is the 
moſt obliging Ferſon in the World; 
don't imagine that he confines his Ta- 
lent to teaching all Sorts of Dances; 
when any one of his Scholars is forbid 
ſeeing her Lover, he ſympathizes in her 
Affliction, and aſſiſts her wigh his Ad- 


vice. | 
Mr. 
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Mt. Coguinville, anſwered the Dancing 
Maſter, finding that the Company were 
diverted with this Raillery, I might here 
with more Juſtice extol your beneſicent 
Diſpoſition z if you exerciſe your Pro- 
feſſion like a Man who has no Morals, 
to make Amends, you put to a good Uſe 
the Money ariſing from thence; fince 
you give every Year ſome Part of it to 


; ſome fatherleſs Maiden. 


The Company deſired no better Sport 
than for the Attorney and Dancing Ma- 
ſter to banter each other; but a Lady of 
a ſcrupulous Modeſty, Judging by this 
Prologue, that in the End they would 
not fail to ſay ſomething roo licentious, 
deſited them to deſiſt there, and begged 
Mr. Colofane to tell the Story which the 
Company expected from him, where- 
upon he began thus. 


The BAKE 


T had on a certain Time, in the Street 
de Betiſi, a very pretty Scholar, whoſe 
Name was Mademoiſelle Brin. Her 
Father and Mother were very reaſonable 
People, but they allowed her fo little 
Liberty, that ſhc hardly ſaw any 2 

an 
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Man but me. I ſoon perceived that this 
Manner of living, under ſo much Con- 
ſtraint, was by no Means agreeable to 
her Humour; and whilſt I was teaching 
her, ſhe would give me ſuch paſſionate 
Looks, that I could not help thinking it 
lay in my Power to alleviate her Misfor- 
tunes. The Curioſity of knowing whe» 
ther | was not miſtaken un her Senti- 
ments, induced me, ſooner than I ſhould 
have done otherwiſe, to tell her that I 
loved her extremely; and her Vexation 
to find her ſelt ſo conſtrained, made her, 
without farther Hcefitation, take Advan—- 
tage of this little Opportunity of re- 
venging heitelt on her Tyrants. 
Hercupon M:demoi/ſelle Brion and I 
ſpent three Wecks in ſtriving who ſhould 
love each other moſt paſſionately; but 
at laſt, Fortune caſing to be favourable 
to us, raifed up a Rival who ſeparated 
us. Fadio, the Son of a rich Merchant 
in St. Deznis-ſireet, ſaw Mademoiſelle 
Brion, and fell in Love with her. Here- 
upon he ſoon inquired into her Rank and 
Fortune, and cauſed her to be demanded 
in Marriage. Her Parents would not re- 
ject a Match which was entirely to her 
Advantage; but before the Affair was 
concluded, the Relations on both Sides 


judged 
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judged it proper that the Lover ſhould 
viſit his Miſtreſs for ſome Months, that 
they might be accuſtomed to love each 
other, and that the Nuptials by this 
Means might be terminated under an 
happy Omen. | 

Fadio went then to ſee Mademoiſelle 
Brion, who had no nced to converſe 
with him twice, to be convinced that 
he was one of the molt ſtupid Wretches 
in St..Dennis-fircet z but as ſhe was more 
impatient to be married than even Fadio 
himſelf, although he was likewiſe in a 
Hurry, ſhe only laughed at his Follies. 
He returned thither again next Day, and 
did not ſeem a Jot wiſer than before 
wherefore I would ſometimes intermix 
in their Converſations, and ſtrove, by 
my Raillery, to render him yet more ri- 
diculous in Mademoiſelle Brion's Eyes than 
he was of himſelf, 

In the mean while, the two Families 
met, and appointed the Day for their 
Marriage; and whiltt Preparations were 
making for that Purpoſe, they took a 
younger Siſter of Mademoiſelle Brion's out 
of a Convent, where ſhe had boarded 
for ſeveral Years, and defired me to teach 
her to dance. Her Name was Finette. I 
was charmed with the Vivacity of her 

4 Wit, 
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Wir, and the Gaiety of her Temper. 
She was not yet fifteen Years old; and 
although ſhe had been brought up only 
amongſt Nuns, ſhe had ſuch a good No- 
tion of worldly Affairs, that I could ne- 
ver ſufficiently admire her happy Genius : 
Accordingly ſhe conceived an Averſion 
againſt Fadio, which increaled every 
Time ſhe ſaw him. 

At laſt the Wedding- Day arrived, and 
of all thoſe who were invited, I was the 
only one who did not go. I ſent Word 
to Mademoiſelle Brion's Father that I was 
indiſpoſed, which I did ro induce her to 
believe that I could not reſolve to ſee my 
Rival's Triumph. Fadio, who loved to 
do Things after a ſingular Manner, took 
an Almanack on the W edding- Night be- 
fore Finette, to ſet down the Date of that 
happy Day. His Thought did not eſcape 
Finette's Penetration, and ſhe immediate- 
ly reſolved to play him a Trick to puniſh 
his Vanity. 

Four Days afterwards I went to viſit 
Mademoiſelle Brion, who asked me why 
I did not come to her Wedding, where- 
upon I anſwered, as you may believe, 
that to be the Witneſs of a Rival's Tri- 
umph was an inſupportable Torment to 


a Lover, who was ſo delicate in ſuch 
Mat- 
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Matters as I. She laughed at my Nice- 
ty, and gave me to underſtand, that in- 
ſtead of afflicting my ſelf at her Marriage, 
I ought to rejoice. i 

In the mean while Fadio, who, as 
great a Fool as he was, had the Wir till 
then to conceal one very ugly Quality - 
wherewith he was infected, would no 
longer take the Trouble to conſtrain 
himſelf; and we ſoon diſcovered, that 
beſides his being the moſt ſtupid Wretch 
in the World, he was likewiſe the moſt 
jealous Husband in the Creation, I 
foreſaw from that Moment what came 
afrerwards to paſs. He enjoined his 
Wife no longer to keep me Company, 
and told her that he would have us both 
ſo narrowly watched, that all the Pre- 
cautions we ſhould take to have ſecret 
Interviews, ſhould be to no Purpoſe. 

She apprized me hereof the firſt time 
I ſaw her afterwards, and I took the beſt 
Reſolution J could in this Affair, which 
was rather to break off all Manner of 
Correſpondence with Mademoiſelle Brion, 
than expoſe my ſelf any more to her 
Husband's ill Humours. Hereupon Fi. 
nette, who was no Stranger to Fadio's 
Jealouſy, and who, as I've already ob- 


ſerved, 
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ſerved, had reſolved to play him a Trick, 
affected to ſay one Day in his Preſence 


to Mademoiſelle Brion; Aha! Siſter, how. 


majeltick your Shape grows? You have 
made good Haſte, and gone a long Jour- 
ney in a ſhort Time. This was enough 
for Fadio to ſuſpect he had not been in 
the Wrong to forbid me his Houſe, and 
no doubt he repented his not having done 
it ſooner, 

In the mean time, Finelte impatiently 
waited an Opportunity to execute her 
Deſign, when Chance laid one in her 
Way. One Evening when Fadio ſupped 
abroad, ſhe cau ſed a Wax-Baby to be 
wrapt in ſwaddling Cloaths, and took all 
the Meaſures neceſſary to impoſe on her 
Brother-in-law, whom ſhe knew to be 
a Man likely to fall into any Snare what- 
ever. Twas ſomething late when he 
returned; and Finette running her (elf to 


open him the Door, ſaid to him: Pray 


Brother, don't make the leaſi Noiſe, for 
my Siſter is very ſick. Ha! What ails 
ker, cried Fadio brutiſhly ? Since you muſs 
be told, anſwered Finette, ſhe is juſt deli- 
vered of a chopping Boy. I hat the Devil 
delivered, replied Fadio! It is but four 
Months ſince we were married, I ſee it 
ſurprizes you, continued Finette, and ſo it 

| has 
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f has all of us; but abe Surprize is agree - 


able, come and kiſs your Son; 'tis a fine 
Child. | 
The Suſpicions Fadio had heretofore, 


having diſpoſed him ſufficiently to be- 
= lieve what Finette ſaid, he entered into a 
= Parlour, where they had kindled a Fire, 
and where a Servant held the Baby upon 


her Knees, very handſomly dreſs'd in 
ſwaddling Cloaths. This Sight fully 
confirmed him in his Opinion, that his 
Wife's Conduct before Marriage, had 
not been irreproachable. He flew into 
a furious Paſſion, and immediately orde- 
red his Footman, Champagne, to take the 
Infant, and follow him; which ſaid, he 
flew like Lightning, with Deſign, as he 
ſwore, to carry it to his Wife's Father's. 
Champagne, who was inſtructed how to 
behave himſelf, made a Sign to Finette 
not to trouble herſelf about the reſt ; and 
indeed the Baby could not be in better 
Hands: Champagne was the moſt malici- 
ous Rogue of a Footman in the King». 
dom, and had often changed his Maſters, 
becauſe he ſerved them after ſuch a Man- 
ner, that a good drubbing was often the. 

lealt Reward he deſerved. 
He was conſidering, .as he followed 
Fadio, what he ſhould do to render this 
"=o Adyentuce 


"= 
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Adventure yet more comical, when he 


diſcovered the Watch going their 


Rounds. Hereupon he immediately be- 
gan to counterfeit the Cry of a new 
born Infant, at which the Watch ran to 
them, and ſeized our two Gentry 2 M here 
are you going ſo late with this Child, ſaid 
the Man who commanded the Watch? 
Let us proceed on our Hay, anjawered Cham- 
pagne; we have no Time to loſe, the Child 
-which I hade in my Arms, not being legiti- 
mate, wwe are going to rid ourſelves of it. 
And we, eryed one of the Watchmen, will 
provide you a Lodging for to Night. 

At this Threat Campagne made as if 
he cricd, and Fadio ſeeming diſturbed 
and confounded, the Watch did not 
doubt but they were guilty, and would 
have carried them to Priſon. Wherefore 
Fadio to extricate himſelf from this Per- 
plexity, thought the beſt Thing he could 
do was to come to an Expoſtulation with 
the Watch; hereupon, Gentlemen, ſaid 
he, my Wife is juſt brought to Bed of 
this Child; I know very well I am no 
more its Father than the Grea! Turk, 
and that it owes its Birth to a certain 
dancing Maſter, whom I with I could 
ſee broken alive upon the Wheel. I am 


going to make & pretty Uproar at my 
| Wife's 
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Wife's Father's, I will have him take the 
Child, let him do with it as he pleaſes.z. 
and I don't know what hinders me from 
ſending him likewile the Jade his Daugh- 
ter. 

The Archers were ready to burſt with 
laughing at Fadio's Diſcourſe, but the 
Trouble they were in to know whether 
he had told the Truth, prevented them; 
Whereupon the Conſtable, who was 
half drunk, and ſmoaking a Pipe of To- 
bocco, made him this Anſwer, interrup-- 
ted with Hiccoughs: He are ſatisfied,. 
Sir, that this Child was got without your 
Alliance ; but who can aſſure us that jou 
don't intend to lay it at the Door of the 
dancing Maſter in 331 Here Fadis 
interrupted the Conſtable, to ſwear that 
was not his Deſign. Very well, be it ſo, 
anſwered the Conſtable, pulling out his 
Pipe, and putting it. again into his Mouth 
every three Words: Tou pretend ihen ts 


force your Wife's Father to take Care of 


the Child? This is an A of Violence, as 
you know; . beſides which, you-will not fail 
to make a Noiſe, which will alarm the 
whole Neighbourhood, which we can't in 
Conſcience ſuſſer: We are ſet, we Conſta- 


| bles, to prevent all Ads of Violence, and 


ſecure the reſt of the Citizens: Whereforey 


2 : } Sir,, 
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Sir, you fball take the Pains, if you pleaſe, 
to paſs the Night either at the Chatelet, 
or at Fort L'Eveque ; I leave you to chuſe 
either of theſe Priſons, for I am a very 
honeft Man; to Morrow you ſball be exa- 
mined, and I wiſh you may diſengage yours 
ſelf well from this Affair. 

Fadio, in Spight of his Innocence, 
would, perhaps, have paſſed the reſt of 
the Night at the Chazelet, if luckily for 


him, that Moment, he had not remem- 


bered that he had heard that the Watch 
have not the Character of being Proof 
againſt Bribery. W herefore he took the 
Conſtable aſide, and had not the Trouble 
to ask him twice to receive a Louis d'Or, 
which he gave him. The Conſtable pur 
it ſecretly into his Pocket, and pretend- 
ing to have heard ſomething which juſti- 
hed Fadio entirely, ſaid to him aloud be- 
fore the Watch: Ab, Sir, that is ano- 
ther Matter, why did you not tell us this 
at firſt? Tou may go where you pleaſe. 
After this Fadis and his Footman were 
going to purſue their Journey, when a 
Watchman, through Curioſity, went up 


to Champagne to ſee the Child, by the 


Help of a dark Lanthorn. Champagne 
made a little Reſiſtance ; but at laſt the 
Watchman having obſerved — 

ace 


| 
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Face was Wax, burſt into ſuch a Fit of 
Laughter, that the other Watchmen, 
the Conſtable, and Fadio himſelf would 
know the Reafon of ſo much Mirth- 
Then Champagne uncovered the Baby, 
and burſting into a loud Lavghter, exci- 
ted ſuch a Deſtre in all the Company to 
do the ſame, that they went away hold- 
ing their Sides. 

Fadio was the only one who did not 
laugh, he was ſo-much aſhamed, and en- 
raged at having been thus impoſed on, 
that he was going to beat Champagne, but 
the Footman ran away, and carried off 
the Baby for his Wages. Upon this Fa- 
dio returned home undeceived as to the 
Labour, but in a violent Fury. Next. 
Day Finette told this Adventure to the: 
whole Family, who rallied Fadio at ſuctr 
a Rate, that he became more reaſonable. 
for the Future. 

This Story of the dancing Maſter's 
was thought very diverting; but the. 
Company could hardly believe that there. 
was a Man in the World fo ſtupid as Fa-- 
dio, muſt neceſſarily be to fall into ſuch: 
a. Snare. 


F. 3 The: 
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The Fifth FORFEIT. 


HE next Forfeit that was drawn 
| belonging to an old Gentleman, 

whoto redeem it told the follow- 
ing Story. 


Al Covet, all Loſe. 


There was formerly a Counſellor of 
my Acquaintance, named M. Simon, who 
had amaſs'd a great Eſtate by giving Opi- 
nions, which ſeldom proved much to the 
Satisfaction of his Clients. He was a 
Widower, and had already entered into 
his ſixtieth Year, when he began to conſi- 
der that Mademoiſelle Thereſa, his only 
Daughter, who was above twenty ſix, 
was yet to be married. She had often 
given him an Opportunity to perceive 
that a Husband would be much more a- 
greeable to her than a Mother in- Law; 
wherefore he reſolved to diſpoſe of her to 
M. De Bas a young Counſellor, for 
whom ſhe ſeemed to haye an Inclination, 
and who likewiſe ſeemed very much ſmit- 
ten with hes, Things 
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Things were in this Poſture, when a 
young Gentleman of Orleans, whoſe 
Name was La Moriniere, came to board 
at M. Simon's, with Deſign, as he pre- 
tended to him, to gain an Inſight into 
Buſineſs z but the firſt Time he had any 
Opportunity of ſpeaking without Wit- 
neſs to Mademoiſelle Thereſa, he declared. 
to her that he had only fought Admiſſi- 
on into her Father's, that he mighr the 
more conveniently give her Proofs of the 
Paſſion he had long felt for her. Here- 
upon There/a, who was very inconſide- 
rate, gave La Moriniere plainly enough 
to underftand, that if he juſtified his 
Words by his Actions, he ſhould not be 
deccived in his Project. La Moeriniere. 
was a very deſerving young Gentleman, 
who loved her ſincerely, and ſtrove in 
Earneſt to pleaſe her; wherefore I leave 
you to judge how he played his Cards 
during a Fortnight. In ſhort, he acted 
his Part ſo well, that he prevailed on 
Mademoiſelle Thereſa, to confent to a 
clandeſtine Marriage which he had pro- 
poſed to her. | 
After this Wedding, they no longer 
took the Trouble to conſtrain themſelves; 
and it was not difficult to obſerve, that 
there was ſomething very particular be- 
tween 


56 FPinter Evening Tales; 


tween them. M. De Bas met with a 
very cold Reception, the Cauſe whereof - 
he imagined he had fo rightly diſcovered, 
that he gave over his Pretentions, and re- 
tired, with a Reſolution never more to 
fer Foot within the Doors of his fickle 
Miſtreſs. He would not even ſo much 
as complain to M. Simon, that he might 
the better perſuade him he deſpiſed her. 

In the mean Time M. Simon was fo. 
much taken up with Affairs abroad, thac 
he did not perceive how Matters went 
at home. M. De Bas abſentivg. himſelf 
from his Houle was the firſt- Incident 
which opened his Eyes; after which he: 
warched ' his Daughter and his Boarder 
ſo effectually, that he ſoon found it was 
not without Reaſon, that M. De Bas no 
longer continued his Viſits. He had al- 
ready reſolved upon deſiring La Morinie- 
re to ſeek: out for another Counſellor to 
inſtruct him in his Buſineſs, when La Mo- 
riniere prevented him, and left his Houſe, 
to put in Execution the Deſign he had 
formed of going to Orleans, and pre- 
vailing on his Family to approve of his 
Alliance with M. Simon. 

On the other Hand, Ther:/a, twe 
Days after La Moriniere's Departure, ac- 


cording to the Meaſures. ths had 8 
ted. 
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ted with him, communicated the Secret 
of her Marriage to an Attorney's Wi- 
dow, who was her Relation, charging 
her to acquaint her Father there with, and 
begging her to uſe all her Eloquence to 
obtain his Pardon, for a Fault which ſhe 
ſnould not have committed, had ſhe not 
feared he would have preferred M. De 
Bas to La Moriniere. In the mean 
while Thereſa ſtaid at her Relation's, ex» 
pecting the Iſſue of this Affair, becauſe 
ſhe was apprehenſive of being ill uſed by 
her Father, who was ſomething brutal. 
Imagine, if you can, the Surprize of 
M. Simon on hearing this News; what» 
ever the Attorney's Widow could ſay to 
bim in There/a's Behalf, he ſwore he 
would never fee her; and that to puniſh 
her for having married without his Con- 
ſent, he would himſelf take to Wife a 
Girl of Fifteen, and make her Fortune. 
Accordingly, in a ſhort Time he procee- 
ded from Words to Actions; and having 
found without any Difficulty a Girl with- 
out any Money, he made her a very ad- 
vantageous Settelement. | 
This Wedding mortified Mademoiſelle 
Thereſa ſtrangely z inſomuch, that being 
chagrined at not hearing any News from 
La Moriniere, ſhe one Morning ſet out 
in 
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in the Stage - Coach for Orleans. No 
ſooner did ſhe arrive there, than ſhe was 
informed that La Moriniere was ſhut up 
ina Caſtle, where he was never ſuffered | 
to ſtir out of Sight, till his Parents had | 
got his Marriage declared null. | 
Amongſt the Perſons who went from 
Paris to Orleans in the ſame Coach was 
a Phyſician, to whom Mademoiſelle The- 
reſa did not ſeem diſagreeable. No 
ſooner did he find that ſhe was the Perſon 
from whom La Moriniere's Family endea- 
youred to obtain a Divorce, but he ge- | 
nerouſſy offered her his Purſe, and his | 
Service, to maintain the Validity of her 
Marriage. I am not certain what Thare- 
a might have done in the Height of her 
Vexation, at finding herſelf deſpiſed by IB 
her Husband's Relations; but the Phy li» 
Cian's Generoſity proved a ſeaſonable Le- 
nitive, which hindered her from taking 
any violent Reſolutions. They ſpent 
the firſt Day in curſing the Fantaſtical- 
neſs of La Moriniere's Family; the ſe- 
cond in concerting Meaſures, how to ex- 
tricate her honourably from this Affair; 
and on the third they began to live toge- 
ther, alter ſuch a Manner as gave the 
Doctor Reaſon to hope he ſhould be her 


ſecond Husband, In ſhort, never did 
Alaciel: | 
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Alaciel forget Hiſpal ſooner than Thereſa 
did La Moriniere. 

The Phyſician who had a Mind to eſ- 
pouſe Thereſa, becauſe he fancied ſhe 
would be vaſtly rich after the Death of 
her Father, of whoſe Wedding ſhe had 
net informed him, was apprehenſive of 
her Marriage with La Moriniere's being 
confirmed; and he was a Man who 
would not ſcruple employing his Friends 
underhand, to have it pronounced void, 
inſtead of ſoliciting to have its Validity 
approved, as he had promiſed. 

On the other Hand Thereſa, imagin- 
ing ſhe had found more in the Doctor, 
than ſhe had loſt in La Moriniere, would 
willingly have conſented to the invali- 
dating her Marriage, if her Reputation 
and Honour had not required her aſſer- 
ting her Right. The Phyſician had 
Penetration enough not to queſtion its 
being declared null; but judging of 
Thereſa's Inconſtancy by the Father, 
wherewith he had himſelf obtained her, 
he reſolved to know upon what he might 
depend, and make her give him a Bond 
for the Forteiture of twenty Thouſand 
Livres, in Caſe ſhe did not marry him. 

Having this Security in his Hands, he 
determined to go te La Moriniere's Re- 
lations, 
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lations, and propoſe their coming to an 
Agreement with Thereſa, being perſua- 
ded that they would freely give five or fix 
hundred Piſtoles to avoid being allied to 
M. Simon. "Twas in E fect the beſt and 
moſt ready Expedient for the Doctor to 
obtain ſpeedily his Deſires; but by the 
moſt vexatious Diſappointment in the 
World, on that very Day, when he was 
to have met La Moriniere's Family, he 
was ſeized at Orleans, and ſent to Priſon : 
His Accuſation was having haſtened the 
Death of one of his Patients, to curry 
Favour with his Heirs. 

Mademoiſulle Thereſa had like to have 
run diſtracted, upon hearing the News 
of the Doctor's Impriſonment; and ſhe 
let the World ſee, by a Flood of Tears, 
how greatly ſhe was concerned at his 
Mis fortune: But when ſhe was inform; 
ed that his Confinement was for a Capi- 
tal Crime, very much doubting that he 
would not obtain his Liberty very ſoon, | 
ſhe took the Reſolution to leave a Town 
where ſhe had met with fo much A ſflicti- 
ons. Her Deſign was Judicious enough; 
for beſides her Lodging in an Inn, which 
was by no Means decent in a Perſon of 
her Sex, they began to rally her very 
ſcurviiy upon the Doctor's Account: 
Wherefore ſhe returned to Paris, On 
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On her Arrival there, ſne was acquain- 
ted that her Father, who had been dead 
ſome Days, had diſinherited her before 
his Deceaſe; which important News 
made her for ſome Time forget the Phy- 
ſician; ſne bent all her Thoughts then 
upon conſulting able Lawyers, what 
Courſe ſhe ſhould take to recover her In- 
heritance; but on the other Hand, her 
Mother - in- Law concerted her Meaſures 
ſo well to prevent her, that Mademoiſelle 
Thereſa began to be out of Patience. At. 
laſt, after infinite Tricks, they offered 
her half her Father's Eſtate, provided 
ſhe would marry her Mother-in- Law's 
Brother, who was a little Pettifogger, 
and as poor as ugly. However Thereſa 
was ſo weary of Law-Suits, that ſhe gave 
Ear to the Propoſal. | 

During theſe Tranſactions M. De Bas 
again ſaw Mademoiſelle Thereſa, He had 
often repented having quitted the, Field 
to La Moriniere, and whether he was not 
naturally very nice in ſuch Affairs, or 
whether the Love of Riches got the bet- 
ter of his Delicacy, he told her he could 
not behold her again without feeling the 
Return of a Paſſion, which had never 
been well extinguiſhed : He added that 
he would eſpouſe => Cauſe, and that * 
| c 
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ſne would promiſe to wed him, he knew 
an infallible Way to recover all 1. Si- 
01's Effects. An Offer ſo advantageous 
was very agreeable to Mademoiſelle There- 
a; who reflecting that her Father had de- 
ſigned M. De Bas for her Husband, 


whom ſhe had not always 0. deter- 


mined herſelf at laſt in hÞF Favour, 
through ſome remains of D to her 
deceaſed Parent. e e 
HNercupon M. De Bas, who knew 

how to give a good Turn to a bad Cauſe, 
was fortunate enough to ſucceed in this; 
but juſt as he expe&ed to ſee his Servi- 
ces rewarded, the Phyſician, who had 
Jaitified himſelf of the Crime whereof 
he was accuſed, took a Journey to Paris, 
where finding Mademoiſelle Thereſa in 
Poſſeſſion of an agrecable and ſubſtantial 
Fortune, he became more in Love with 
her than ever, 

The Pretentiens of theſe two Rivals 
were equally founded upon Thereſa's Pro- 
miſes; the Counſellor begged her to re- 
member that he was the firſt in Date, 
and the Doctor, by Virtue of his Bond, 
preſſed her to declare for him. She lov- 
£d chem both equally, and if the Fear 
of paying the Bond made her incline to- 
wards the one, what the other had done 

| © for 
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for her, and the Ingratitude there would 
be not to reward his Services, preven- 
ted her determining. In ſhort, ſhe was 
in a: terrible Perplexity, not knowing; 
what Reſolution to take, when Li Mo» 
riniere's arriving at Paris brought all the 
Parties to an agreement. He had juſt 
buried his Father, whoſe Death left him 
at his Liberty, and Maſter of his Eſtate z- 
and he intended to have got- his Marri- 
age confirmed. BI 
Thereſa felt within herſelf at the Sight” 
of him, that agreeable Diſorder, where-- 
with Lovers find themſelves agitated, - 
when contrary to their Expectation, they 
again behold. the-. Object of their Love. 
On one Hand he related to her the 
Troubles he had. ſuffered during his Con- 
finement, and aſſured her he ftill-loved- 
her infinitely z whilſt There/a, on the o- 
ther, gave him. an Account of her Fa» 
ther's Death, with all the Conſequences 
that had happened ſince their parting, ex- 
cept the Bond. giyen to the Phyſician, 
and her Engagement with M. De Bas. 
This however could not long remain a + 
Secret, becauſe the Counſellor and thè 
Doctor viſited her aſſiduouſly. 
Accordingly La Moriniere being one 
Day with her when they came inz would 
S 2 know 
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know why ſhe received their Viſits. 
The Colour which overſpread There/a's 
Face making him ſenſible that this un- 
foreſeen Queltion very much perplexed 
her, it increaſed his Impatience to be 
latisfied of a Thing wherein he began to 
ſuſpe&t himſelf concerned. Hereupon 
the Counſellor and the Doctor having ex- 
plained to him in a few Words, the Rea- 
lons they had to vilic her ſo often, he 
was ſo much ſurprixed, and at the ſame 
Time ſo exaſperated with Anger, that 
he was within a little of venting his 


Rage upon the Looking-Glaſſes and 


China, But conſidering that it would 
be better to revenge himſelf otherways 
upon his Miſtreſs, be diſſembled his Re- 
ſentment, and declared to his Rivals, 
thot it ſome Formalities were wanting to 
compleat his Marriage, he was fully re- 

folved to take Order about it. | 
Hereupon the Counſcllor, whom this 
Declaration deprived of all Hopes, went 
out, and quitted Thereſa for the ſecond 
Time, without vouchſafing to make her 
ſo much as the leaſt Reproach. But the 
Phyſician not being willing to let her 
come off fo cheap, ſaid a Thouſand diſ- 
obliging Things to her: Here, added he, 
wich a ſcornful Air, here is the Bond 
you 
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you gave to me; I reſtore it yon, be - 
cauſe if L. ſhould. ſue for it, I mult pro- 
claim the Favours you have granted me; 
and the World knows they are of ſuch a 
Value, iliat inſtead of doing me any Ho- 
nour, they may prove a Prejudice to my 
Fortune. 

La Moriniere being thus left alone with 
Thereſa, ſaid to her coldly, Madam, 
after what I have heard, you may well 
judge that you muſt no longer think of 
© entring into my Family: Take my Ad- 
© vice, continued he going out, let us 
© part by Conſent without Noiſe ; and if 
© you have till any ſmall Remains of 
© Reaſon and Virtue, ſhut yourſelf up in 
© a Convent”. Accordingly Thereſa was 
ſo ſenſibly touched with what La Mori- 
niere had ſaid, that defpairing ever to re- 
gain his Eſteem, ſhe did retire into a 
Nunnery, to which the gave beſt Part of 
her Eſtate, and where ſhe ſpent the reſt 
of her Days in Repentance. 


- 
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The Sixth Forfeit. 


Watch being drawn for the ſixth, 
was claimed by a Colonel, who to 
redeem it told the following Story. 


The Hiſtory of the fair Land- 
lady at Nans. 


A Lady of my Acquaintance being 


eontinually troubled with a Pain in her 


Head, which the Phyſicians at Paris in- 
creaſed by their Medicines, I adviſed her 
to goto Chaudray, whither I offered to 
bear her Company. Accordingly ſhe ac- 
cepted my Offer; we ſet out, and being 
arrived at N ans, ordered ſomething to be 
got ready for Supper. The Landlady, 
whom I attentively eyed, ſeeming to me 


very agrecable, I made her a great may 


obliging Compliments; and ſhe took ſo 
much Pleaſure in hearing herſelf praiſed, 
that ſhe could not forbear confeſſing, that 
ſhe really believed herſelf as much to be 

valued 


valued as another. Having asked her if 
ſhe was not married, ſhe anſweted, that. 
ſhe had been a Widow above a Lear. 
Well then, faid-I, don't you think of 
trying another Husband ? I have thought 
upon it, replied ſhe, more than once, bur 
I can't eafily bring myſelf to reſolve up- 
on running that Hazard. As ſhe, was na- 
turally pretty talkative, ſhe was very glad, 
to find any, Perfons ſo: well diſpoled to 
hear her; ſo we had no Need to ask her 
twice to relate the Hiſtory of her Life, 
for ſhe took a Chair, and began as follows, . 
whilſt we wereat Supper. h | 
There lived near Orleans. a Nobleman . 
called the Marquis de 'S. Alle, who hav- 
ing no Inclination to the Wars, ſpent his 
Days in hunting, entertaining his Friends, 
and beating his Vaſſals. He was a Wi- 
dower, and had no other Children but 
one Daughter, who although a great, 
Beauty, and endued with abundance of 
Wit, was of ſo capricious and unequal a. 
Temper, that what ſeemed agreeable ta, 


her in the Morning, would be quite they 


reverſe with her in the Evening. I wats, 
ted upon her as her Woman, ;and thought: 
myſelf ſo unfortunate in being in her Ser - 
vice, that I underhand preſſed all my, 
Friends to find me — MITES 
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but whether there were none beer tem- 
pered in thoſe Parts, or that they could 
not meet with them, 1 was forced to have 
Patience, and aceuſtom myſelt to be cuff- 
ed every Day. The Marquis de Sr. Al- 
be, who was no Stranger to his Daugh- 
ter's Humours, pitied my Condition, and. 
did all that lay in his Power to mitigate 
the Vexations I received from her, and E 
muſt own that the Father's Goodneſs, 
enabled me very much to bear with the 
Daughter's ill Uſage. About that Time 
a Nobleman of Beauſſe, named the Ba- 
ron de Rumignac, Who was a Friend of 
the Marquis de St. Albe's, came to viſit 
him at his Sear, with Defign to partake” 
with him of the Diverſions of the Place.: 
During three Days, theſe two Gentle 
men ſpent their Time in hunting; but on 
the fourth my Miftreſs having inſpited 
the Baron with a Paſſion for a nbbler 
Game, he gave over the Purſuit of Hares 
and Partridges, and bent all his Fhoughts 
upon making himſelf Maſter of his new 
_ Quarry. . As he was young, handfome, 
well ſhap'd, witty, and rich, he foon 
mmagined that he was not diſagreeable to 
her; wherefore as his Affairs in Beauf# 
would not allow him to ſtay there any 
longer, he diſcovered his Sentiments + 
he 
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the Marquis, and demanded his Daughter 
in Marriage. The Marquis for particu- 
lar Reaſons, did not think proper to re- 
fuſe him; and my Miſtreſs not oppoling 
the Baron's Deſign, the Nuptials were 
ſoon concluded and ſolemnized. On the 
wedding Night, the Baron going into 
the Bridal Chamber, where the Nuprial 
Bed was prepared, was very much ſur- 
prixed ro Ee the Baroneſs in an Elbow 
Chair, with all her Cloaths yet on; he 
imagined that through a Piece of Gal» 
lantry ſhe had reſerved the Pleafure of 
undreffing her for bim. With this 
Thought he approached her, and was 
preparing to pull off her Garters; but he 
met with a Reſiſtance which threw him 
into a freſh Aftoniſhmenrz and fancying 
that ſhe uſed him thus only through Ce- 
remony, he fell at her Feet, and ſpoke to 
her very Chriſtian like of his Rights; 
whereupon the made him an An(wet 
which ſurprized him ſtrangely, an 
which the moſt credulous Poſterity will 
hardly believe. Twas as follows: © 
1 know, Sir, that you have ſome Rights 
over my Perſon, which my Modeſty is not a 
ſufficient Bar to refuſe you z but neverthe* 
leſs, one Reaſon prevents my ſubmitting to 
my Duty, whith is, becauſe I don't love yy 
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¶ believe you too delicate upon this Head, te 
deſire me to obey you contrary to the Dic- 
tates of my Heart; I own notwithſtanding 
that I bave no Averſion to you, ſince I tef- 
tified no Reluftancy to the giving you my 
Hand. Combat then my Indifference with 
8. tender and ſubmiſſive Behaviour, and en: 
deavour to inſpire me with ſuch Sentiment s, 
as may ſatisfy both the one and the. other 
when you have gained your Paint, I will 
ot conceal it from you. Don't offer to come 
Plain to my Father of the Singularity of 
my Sentiments; by ſtriving to ſorce me 70 
love you, he will oblige me to hate vou; 
and his Authority being employed unreaſon» 
ably, will. for ever alienate from each 
other two Hearts, which your Reſpeft and 
Complaiſance may one Day unite. 

The Baron finding there was no other 
Remedy but ſubmitting, to this W him, 
promiſed to wait as long as poſſible for 
the bleſſed Moment; and Continency 
Was a Virtue, which he was obliged to 
put in Practice much againſt his Will. 

owever he begged her to undreſs her, 
vowing not to form any Attempt againſt 
her Niceneſs. Hereupon ſhe went to 
Bed upon the Security of his Oaths; and 
the Baron, without offering to violate 
them, ſpent the Night upon a Couch, in 
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making a thouſand Reflections, which I 
leave you to imagine, 4 Week after 
this Wedding, he carried his Miſtreſs to 
his Seat, where we no ſooner arrived, 
but he left no Stone unturned to move 
the Baroneſs. He ſighed, and he wept; 
and when he found his Sighs and Tears 
deſpiſed, he behaved like a reſolute Lover, 
and encountered his Wife's Indifference 
with ſuch paſſionate Efforts, that I could 
not conceive why he could not ſurmount 
it. Ar laſt being weary of deſiring a 
Thing, which ſhe ſeemed reſolved not to 
grant, he began from that Time to live 
with her as he would have done, had he 
obtained it the firſt Nighty that is to 
ſay, his Behaviour to the Baroneſs was 
very civil and reſpectful, but very cold. 
She received him never the worſe on that 
Account, but I perceived that ſhe began 
to be more difficult to be pleaſed ; and 
foreſaw that if the Baron did not grow 
more gallant, I ſhould be obliged to quit 
his Houſe, In Effect ſhe was ſo enraged 
to find her Husband no longer a pallo⸗ 
nate Lover, that all the Servants in the 
Family ſuffered by it: As ſor my Part, 
I received every Day a hundred Cuffs; 
ſometimes *rwas for anſwering a Queſtion 
which ſhe had forgot ſhe had asked, tel- 
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ling me I was _ inſolent to ſpeak in 
her Preſence; and at other Times for 
bringing a Thing ſhe had called for, in- 
ſtead of another ſhe had never mention- 
ed, as if when ſhe asked for her Muff, I 
qQught to have known ſhe meant her 
Busk. 

I no longer did any Thing but cry, 
and curſe my wretched Condition, when 
the Baron, being moved with my Vexa- 
tions, aſſured me that he was ſincerely 
concerned at ſeeing me ſo ill uſed z and 
in ſhort, after the Marquis de St. Albe's 
Example, offercd me his Friendſhip, to 
comfort me for the ill Treatment I met 
with from my Miſtreſs, I had too much 
Need of Conſolation, to refule that 
which was offered me; but the Baroneſs 
perceiving her Husband's Compaſſion for 
me, looked upon me as the Cauſe of his 
Coldneſs to her, and uſed me yet worſe 
than before. However the Baron's Love 
which I found increaſe, in Proportion to 
his Spouſe's tormenting me, rendered me 
almoſt inſenſible of her ill Uſage. In the 
mean while, although ſhe was extremely 
haughty, ſhe could not forbear reproach - 
ing her Husband with his cold Behavi- 
our, and what ſhe imagined was the 
Cauſe thereof. I am not certain ** 

rac 
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the Baron ſaid to her to excuſe himſelf; 
but I know very well, that he took his 
Advantage of this Iuncture like an able 
Man, fince Jealouſy made him obtain 
what had been refuſed, to his earneſt In- 
treaties and Tears. In the Converſations 
I had with him afterwards, he would 
have made a Myſtery to me of the Cons 
ſummation of his Marriage; but I had 
Wit enough to perceive it. The Baron 
finding his Wife conformable to her Du» 
ty, could not diſpenſe with himſelf from 
doing the ſame z wherefore he reaſſumed 
his tender and paſſionate Behaviour, and 
the Baroneſs, as if by Miracle, became 
a little leſs Difficult - However he was 
not ſo much devoted to her, but he took 
Care from Time to Time to aſſure me 
that he could not forget me. She had 
too much Penetration not to obſerve in 
the End that I was her Rival; accord- 
ingly thinking herſelf roo much offen- 
ded thereby, to neglect puniſhing me} 
ſhe diſmiſſed me her Service, The Ba- 
ron endeavoured to pacify her Mind, and 
perſuade her that her Suſpicions were un- 
juſt z but ſhe had examined his Actions 
too narrowly, to give Credit to his 
Words. He then found himſelf in a 
great Perplexity; for if on one Hand he 
. H gurt 
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durſt not diſpleaſe her, he would not on 
the other abandon me to my evil Deſti- 
ny, after having ſworn a hundred Times 
chat he would rake Care of my Fortune: 
However, he found an Expedient to ſa- 
tisfy his Lady, and acquit himſelf of the 
little Obligations he had to me. This 
was to marry me as ſoon as poſſible to his 
Valet de Chambre, who looked upon me 
as the beſt Recompence his Maſter could 
make for his Services. Two Days after 
our Nuptials the Baron preſented me with 
a thouſand Crowns, gave my Husband a 
hundred Piſtoles, beſides his Wages, and 
beſides lent us a. Chaiſe to carry us to Pa- 
ris, which was the Place where we de- 
ſigned to improve our Money. I wept 
abundantly on leaving ſuch a good Ma- 
ſter, who for his Part ſeemed to me very 
heartily afflicted. As for my Miſtreſs, 
ſhe ſaw me depart with a Joy, which any 
other Woman in her Place would have 
felt as well as ſhe. 

As ſoon asI found myſclf out of Sight 
of the Houſe, I thought proper to con- 
ſtrain myſelf before my Husband, and 
left off crying, that he might think the 
Tears he had ſeen me ſhed, were only 
the Effects of a good Temperz however 
in Spite of all I could do, I fell 1 
"WH cep 
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deep Melancholy. He told me a thouſand 
pleaſant Stories to diſpel it, related ſeve- 
ral Adventures that had happened in the 
City of Chartres, where he was born, 
and even ſung me ſome Ballads that were 
made thereupon. He did not want Wit, 
and was ſo merry, that the Way did not 
ſeem tedious to me; Iwill even confeſs to 
you that *twas not long before 1 forgot 
the Baron, either through Levity, or 
through a Senſe of my Duty. My Hus- 
band had an Inclination to ſer up a Le- 
monade- Houſe, which I did not oppole, 
for I did not diſlike the Buſineſs. We 
hired then a handſome Shop in the Street 
Ft. Honore; I knew how to make excel- 
lent Ratafia, and other rich Drams, but 


being informed that if 1 made chem fo 
ry good, I ſhould-not find my Account in 
{s, the Sale of them, we were obliged to fol- 
ny low the Example of others. We bought 
ve Coffee and Chocolate, abundance of Wa- 


ter, anda few Lemons ; in ſhort we hun 
out our Sign. We gained conſiderably 
the firſt Year, becauſe that abundance of 
Company, as they returned from taking 
the Air, frequented our Houſe, and 
ſpent the Nights in Gaming: But the Ci+ 
vil Magiſtrates not approving hereof, en- 
Joined us not to 2 any Company 
2 at 
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at Night, This Prohibition chagrined 
us, that finding ourſelves reduced to the 
ſelling of ſome few Diſhes of Coffee, 
and that only in the Day, we left off the 
Trade. 1 
About this Time the Phyſician of Chau- 


a ray began to make a Noiſe in the World, 


and as his Reputation increaſed every 
Hour, we reſolved to come to Mans, and 
ſer up an Inn. This Reſolution was exe» 7 


cured with ſuch Speed, that in leſs than 3 
a Month our Rooms were furniſhed, and 


our Cellars full of Wine. We ſoon per- 
ccived that we had not done ill in quit» 
ting Paris; for the Report of the Phy- 
fician of Chaudray's great Cures being 


ſpread over every Province, ſo many Per- 


ons came to conſult him, that all the Inns 
in Mans were ſcarce ſufficient to enter- 
tain them. The Innkeepers did not then 
envy each other, becauſe they all carried 


on their Affairs very well: But alas! in 


this bleſſed Time my Husband fell ſick. 
I did not indeed much afflict myſelf ar 
his Illneſs, which was nothing but a con- 
tinual Fever, accompanied with a perpe- | 
rual Rheum z becauſe I was perſuaded | 
that as ſoon as he ſhould have conſulted | 
the Phyſician of Chaudray, he would be 
entirely cured. «However, when I 1 
p e 
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he could do no longer without Aſſiſtance, 
I went to the Doctor, to inform him ot 

this Diſtemper, and he gave me a Bottle 
of Syrup, which indeed did not operate 
roughly like chymical Potions, but how- 
ever it did my Husbands Buſineſs effectu- 
ally, and diſpatched him with abundance 
of Eaſe. 

The Landlady being interrupted here 
by a Servant, who came to tell her that 
ſhe was wanted in the Kitchen, took 
her Leave, which deprived us of the 
Pleaſure of hearing the Sequel of her 
Adventures. 


The 
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The Seventh Forfeit. 


HE next Forfeit that was drawi 

was a wrought Purſe, which was 

immediately claimed by a young 
Lady of the Company, who having had 
Leiſure to prepare her Payment, began 
after the Manner following. 


The Hiſtory of Mademoilelle 
Ch—, the Count de Bluteau, 
and the Chevalier de T— 
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I was bred up at my Father's, together 
with my younger Siſter, over whom if 
i had any Advantage in Years, ſhe had 
it ſo infinitely made up to her in Beauty, 
that it prevented my having ſo many Lo- 
vers, as I might perhaps have had, if I 
had been alone, She had only need to 
appear, and immediately the few Charms 
whereof I was Miſtreſs were forgotten; 
indeed it was impoſſible to ſee her, and 
not to love her: And although her 
| Heart was very little inclined to Senſi- 
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bility; ſhe had nevertheleſs ſuch irreſiſt- 
able and perſuaſive Eyes, that ſhe gained 
a Conqueſt over as many as beheld them. 
Among this Crowd of Adorers, was a 
Nobleman called the Count de Bluteuu, 
who knew ſo well how ta manage my 
Father, that he had free Permiſſion to 
viſit us every Day. As he was rich, he 
would have found no Trouble in obtain- 
ing my Siſter for his Wife, if he had 
met with no more Difficulty in gaining 
her Heart, than he had in getting an A- 
ſcendant over my Father's Temper; which 
made him looked upon by all his Rivals 
as a declared Lover, with whoſe Preten- 
ſions no one durſt venture to interfere. 

He had aſſumed a certain Air of Au- 
thority over us, which was by no Means 
agreeable to us; but as he had my Father's 
Ear, twas our Buſineſs to be quiet, and 
we regarded him as one of thoſe Cenſors, 
with whom one muſt keep Mraſures, in 
order to obtain more Eaſe and Eiberty. 

This fine Gallant was always enter 
taining his Miſtreſs with the Care which 
a Wife ought to take of her Family. This 
was not the Way to gain his Charmer's 
Heart; however ſhe was obliged to give 
him the Hearing, that ſhe might not diſ- 
oblige my Father, who was nviſhed with 
on Loqures. * © I 
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I ſhall not relate to you all the Imper3 
tinencies which he ſaid to her, that 12 
inform you that my Siſter and I having 
heard talk of the Fair at Bezons, which 
had been deſcribed to us like a little Yene- 
tian Carnival, formed a Deſign of goin 
to that Feſtival. Accordingly we defired 
the Count de Bluteau to conduct us thi- 
ther, and he had no Trouble in obtain- 
ing Leave forusof my Father, who had 
all che Complaiſance imaginable for him. 
We went then to Bezons, and never 
was there a finer Day in Autumn, which 
had drawn thither a vaſt deal of Compa- 
ny; all the young Nobility of the Court 
were there in Masks, and danced a Ball 
upon one of the Greens in that City. 
The King's twenty four Violins had been 
ſent for; and we ſaw with Pleafure the 
fineſt dancing in France, We had not 
been there long before my Siſter had a 
Mind to be going, becauſe ſhe perceived 
that a great many Perſons there had fixed 
their Eyes upon her, and ſhewed her to 
one another, as by Way of Admiration. 
We were juſt upon the Point of d-part- 
ing, when a Gentleman in a red Cloak, 
and mask'd, came and took her out to 
Dance, which ſhe did with ſuch a Grace, 


that ſhe attracted a freſh the Eyes of the 
15 whole 
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whole Aſſembly. After this ſhe took out 
a Mask in a Peaſant's Habit, who ſhew- 
ed by a Pair of pearl coloured Silk Stock- 
ings, ſuited to the fineſt ſhaped Legs 
that could be ſeen, that his Taſte was as 
delicate as his Dreſs ſeemed ruſtick ; and 
the Pearls which ſerved as Buttons to a 
Waiſtcoat of red Sattin, with the Dia- 
monds that ſparkled all over him, ſuffici- 
ently convinced us that he was a Perſon 
of Quality. He afterwards took me out, 
and when we had danced, went and pla- 
ced himſelf by my Siſter, which did not 
pleaſe the Count de Bluteav. But as 
they came to take him out in his Turn, 
the masked Peaſant had both more Lei- 
ſure, and more Liberty to entertain my 
Siſter. He certainly ſaid ſome very ten- 
der Things to her, fince ſhe was really 
moved therewith; and one may ſay that 
this was the firſt Time that her Heart 
became ſenſible of Love's ſoft Paſſion. 
She would. not have hearkened to him ſo 
favourably, if ſhe had not been willing 
to make her Advantages of the little 
Time that was left her by the Count de 
Bluteau's Abſence. On the other Hand, 
the Mask, for his Part, ſpoke to- her 
with ſo mueh Ardour, that making her 
2 Proteſtation, he ſaid to her, vo w 
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Word of a Chevalier, Mademoiſelle, my 
Heart fecls thoſe Emotions for you, 
which it never yet felt for the greateſt 
Beauties at the Court. It was eaſy to ap- 
prehend by this Diſcourſe that he was a 
* Chevalier. 

The Count de Bluteau having danced, 
came and planted himſelf by my Siſter 
and the Chevalier went to join his Com- 
pany. They came again and took out the 
Count to dance, and the Chevalier re- 
turned to us, and withdrew when the o- 
ther had done dancing. This little Ma- 
nagement continued for ſome Time, in- 
fomech- that the Count de Bluteau dan- 
ced ſeven or eight times together. He 
:magined at firſt that 'twas for Z's own 
Merit he was taken out ſo often; but in 
the End he perceived that it was only to 
remove him from my Siſter, and give the 

| Cheralier an Opportunity of diſcourſing 
with her. Being vexd to be thus made 


AÞ:cir Sport and Property, he came up to 


* Though the Word Chevalier in French an- 
ſwers to the Engliſh Word Knight, it muſt not be 
imagined that hereby is meant only Knights, Bat- 
chelors, but Knights of nobler Orders, as Knights 
of the holy Ghoſt, and of Malta, into which 
Orders, none but Perſons of the beſt Quality are 
admitted, 

us 


94 


Ak FLE) &\ 
Re 


. 0 5 AA _. £ 


Winter Evening Tales. 3z 


vs roughly, and faid, Come Ladies, let 


us go; are you not tired of being here. 
Upon this he pull'd'my Siſter rudely by 


the Arm, and conſtrain'd us to obey him, 
whatever Inclination we had not to be 


going ſo ſoon. Hereupon the Chevalier 


faid ro him; Nay, for God's ſake, Sir, 


let the young Ladies divert themſelves, 


b it is not late as yet. Sdeath, reply'd he, 
being nettled, do you mind your own 


Buſineſs. The Chevalier being incenſed 
at this Rudeneſs, anſwered him, What 


5 an Inſolence is this ! If I had not ſo much 
Re ſpect for the Ladies as I have, I wou'd 


teach you better Manners, you paltry 
Cir. The other being provok'd at the 
Word Cit, was going to reply, and per- 
haps without reſpecting any one, would 
have ſuffer'd himſelf to have been tranſ- 


; ported to ſome Exceſs, if my Siſter and 


had not prevented him. We carried 
him off, and returned to Paris And up- 


on che Road this brutal Wretch behav'd 


himſelf to us after the moſt ſcurvy Man- 
ner that a Man cou'd; upon which my 
Siſter and I mutually interchanged Looks 
with each other, being very much vex'd 
to ſee our ſelves Captives, {if I may uſe 
that Expreſſion) and under the Diſci- 
pline of a Man of ſo little Complaiſance. 
We He 
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He could not even conſtrain himſelf fo 
much, but that my Father ſoon diſcove- 
red that he was ruffled. We were in- 
form'd two Days after, that he had been 
mortally wounded by the Chevalier de 
T— , who was the very ſame who 
had call'd him Cit, whereat he had been 
ſo much offended, that he .had been to 
wait for him upon the Road to St. Ger- 
mains, where they bad fought Sword and 
Piſtol, As it was reported that it was a 
Duel, both the one and the other were 
forced to conceal themſelves. The Count 
de Bluteau was carried to an able Surge- 
on, and the Chevalier had made his E(- 
cape, without its being known what 
Road he had taken. 

My Father having heard that it was 
upon our Accounts they had foughr, car- 
Ty'd us to B, which is a fine Seat 
that we have near Tours, and we arrived 
there in pretty good Time. As I naturally 
love the Country, I went immediately 
to the Garden, to partake of the Plea- 
ſure of the Day, which was very fine, 
and not yet very far advanced, Upon 
my entring therein, I perceived a Jour- 
ney-man Gardiner, dreſſed almoſt in the 
ſame Manner as Celadon is repreſented in 
Aſires. He had on a Coat of white 

Cloth, 
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Cloth, very fine Linnen, a Straw-Hat 
cock'd, and adorn'd with Flowers, green 
Silk Stockings, and Sheep's Leather 
Shoes, ty'd with Roſe colour'd Rib. 
bons. I went up to the head Gardiner, 
and ſaid to him, How do you, Maſter Si- 
mon? At your Service, Madam. After 
this, I ask'd him, who was that who was 
dreſſed like a Shepherd upon the Stage. 
Faith, Madam, ſaid he, 'tis a Journey- 
man whom [I have hired lately; he is ſo 
tender, that he made it in his Bargain, 
that he wou'd not hire himſelf to me, 
but on Condition, that he ſhould not be 
employ'd in digging z but that wont ſuit 
me, I ſhall not keep him long, he gives 
himſelf ſo much the Airs ot a Gentle- 


man; what, the Deuce! he will keep 
Company with no body bur the Curate 
and School-maſter of our Village; Ads 
bobs! I don't love Fellows who are fo 


proud. Upon this I left him without 


hearing any more, and ran in to deſire my 
Siſter to come into the Garden, and fee 
ſomething that was very ſingular; which 
ſhe did, rather through Complaiſance 
than Curioſity: But when I had ſhewn 


her our brave Gardiner, ſhe admir'd his 
Dreſs, and burnt with Impatience to hear 
him talk, that ſhe might find whether 
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his Wit was anſwerable to the Extrava- 
gancy of his Habit. We were alread 
near him, when he turned his Head, 
which, as ſoon as he had done, my Siſter 
ſeeing his Face, gave a great Cry, and 
fainted away in my Arms, inſomuch that 
I was forced to deſire the young Gardi- 
ner's Aſliſtance to carry her back to the 
Houſe. She was ſtill in his Arms, when 
ſhe recovered from her Swoon, which 
had almoſt made her dye away a ſecond 
time, but her Bed happening to be juſt 
by, we laid her thereon ; ſhe begged us 
to leave her to her Repole, and the Gar- 
diner retired. - 

When we were alone, ſhe ſaid to me, 
Ah! my dear Siſter, where are we? and 
what will become of me? He whom 
you carry'd me to ſee, that Journeyman 
Gardener, whois juſt gone out, is no o- 
other than the Chevalier de T-—, the 
very ſame, who under a Peaſant's Habit, 
ſo much enraged the Count de Bluteau 
at Bezons, by his Aſſiduity in paying his 
Reſpects to me; in fine, the very Perſon, 
with whom the Count de Bluteau fought. 

How, anſwer'd I, can you know whe- 
ther it is him or not, ſince you only ſaw 
him mask'd ? It is he himſelf, Siſter, re- 
ply'd ſhe, I am but too ceirtain then 

or 


} 


+83 > Q.ge 


0 


„ „ NETS = W 
BW oi HW $3 


\ 


Finter Evening Tales. 87 


for he took off his Mask, to whiſper me 
that he ador'd me; and he faid it ſo ten- 
derly, that this Declaration ſoon found 
the Way to my Heart. : 
We ſnent the reſt of the —_ and 
part of the Night, in diſcourſing of 
theſe two Rivals; and by our Converſa- 
tion I perceived that my Siſter was 
charm'd with the Chevaler's fine Quali- 
ties. This Night ſeem'd to us longer 
than ordinary, through our Impatience 
to know by what Adventure he was be- 
come a Gardener; and why he had taken 
Refuge in the Houſe of my Father, who 
— be his Adverſary thro' his Friend- 
ſhip to the Count de Bluteau. Next 
Morning, as ſoon as we were dreſs'd, we 
went into the Garden, and as we were 
going, I ask'd my Siſter if ſhe was not 
apprehenſive of the Sight of the Cheva- 
lier's cauſing ſome Emotion in her: Nog 
reply'd ſhe ; and if I ſhow'd any Weak- 
neſs Yeſterday,. *twas becauſe I did not 
expect to meet him here; but at preſent, 
now I am pre- acquainted with it, I ſhall 
on the contrary, take a very great Plea- 
ſure in the Interview. We went up to 
this illuſtrious Gardener, who immedi- 
ately begg'd Pardon for the Indiſpoſition 
he had cauſed in her, exaggerated the 
I 2 : Sor- 
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row he had felt on that Account, and pro- 
teſted, that if he had diſpleaſed her, in 
taking Shelter where ſhe lived, it was be- 
cauſe he did not till then know that her Fa- 
ther was Maſter of that Seat. We ask'd 
him for what Reaſan he had taken upon 
himſelf the Occupation of a Gardener, 
and how he came to flumble upon our 
Houle ? Happening, anſwered he, to be 
met upon the Road to St. Germains by 
the Gentleman who accompany'd you to 


Bezons, he laying his Hand upon one of 


his Piſtols, forced me to do the ſame by 
mine, and he firing the firſt, unfortu- 
nately for me, and having only pierced 
my Hat, I took my Aim ſo exactly to 
his Misfortune, that I lodged the Bullets 
in his Body, and left him for dead. 
Hercupon ſome Perſons who had ſeen our 
Combat at a Diſtance, judg'd that *twas 
a Duel, and accordingly publiſh'd it as 
ſuch at St. Germains, whence it ſoon 
reach'd the Court, where it was repre- 
ſented in the ſame Manner; and I was in- 
formed that his Majeſty was very highly 
incenſed, and reſolved to make us both 
ſuffer the Puniſhment pronounced by the 
Law againſt Duels. The Perplexity I 
found in proving my Innocence, made 


me take a Reſolution not to expoſe 0 
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ſelf to the Reſentment of a Prince, 
whoſe er ſuch Occaſions is 
known to the whole World. Not find» 
ing then any ſecure Retreat for me near 
the Court, I reſolved to remove at a Di- 
ſtance from it; and the Fear of — 
known upon the Road, made me put 

a Peaſant's Habit, under which I got 
ſafely hither. Your Gardener VII 


cChanced to meet me, ask'd me if 


would work for him; I told him very 


| willingly, imagining that beſides my Dif- 


guiſe, I ſhould be yet in greater 2 4 
by changing thus my Name and Condi- 
tion, wherefore Iaſſumed the Name of 


Colin. It was thus then, Ladies, that 


my Deſtiny conducted me hither, .with- 
out my knowing that Maſter Simon had: 
the Happineſs to be your - Gardener. . 


> Hereupon we aſſured: him that he might 
rely upon our Diſcretion, and ſtay. with 
us till he ſhould hearſome good News of 
dis Affairs, and that we would go and- 
peak co Maſter Simon, to have ſome Re- 
= gard to him, with reſpect to his Work, 


Accordingly we went: directly to him, 


and told him, that having ſome Value 
tor his new Journeyman, he would oblige. 


us in being tender of him, as to the la- 


| borious part of his Buſineſs, and in keep. 
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ing him ſtill with him, in the ſame Capa- 
City as he had hired him, even though | 
ke ſhould do nothing. We likwiſe re- 
commended it to him to uſe him kindly, 
telling him that, far from giving him any 
Wages, we would pay for his Board, to 
which End we gave him before-hand a 
double Louis d'Or. The ready Money | 
made ſuch an Impreſſion upon the Mind 
of this mercenary Fellow, that from 
that Time the Chevalier work'd no more 
in the Garden, but for his own Pleaſure. 
This done, upon ſeeing my Father, we 
retired; and to avoid meeting him, turn'd 
down another Walk than that wherein! 
he was. He ſtopp'd to talk with the! 
Chevalier, and their Converſation laſted 
long enough to make us fear his betraying 
himſelf. At laſt, my Father having left 
him, took a Turn round the Garden, a- 
ter which be came up to us. He told 
us that he was charm'd with the Wit of BY 
the Journeyman Gardener, with whom 
he had diſcourſed above an Hour. He 
has talk'd to me ſaid he with all good 
Senſe imaginable z *r;s a Pity he is of tuch 
mean Extraction, for he has noble Senti- 
ments, and a Phyſiognomy which ſeems | 
to promiſe him ſomething great. I wiſh, Þ 
added he, with all my Heart, that the 
„ ͤ | Count 
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Count de Bluteau had as elevated a Wit, 
and as much Greatneſs of Soul, as this 


.poor Fellow has manifeſted to me, or 


elſe that this Man had the Count's For- 
tune. My Siſter was overjoy'd to hear 
my Father himſelf ſpeak fo handſomely 
of her Lover; but he did not ſtop there, 
for Dinner Time being come, he fent a 
Footman to bid Colia come and ſpeak to 
him; then turning to us, Daughters, 
ſaid he, don't be ſurpriz'd if I place at 
my Table a Perſon of ſuch mean Paren- 
tage, his Converſation 1s full as good as 
the Company of a Fool of Quality. Up- 
on his entring the Room, Colin, adds my 
Father, Waſh your Hands, and come 
and dine with us. Hereupon Colin ſeat- 
ed himſelf very civilly : and behaved him- 
ſelf ſo modeſtly during the whole Time 
of Dinner, that my Father being aſto- 
niſh'd, ask'd him whence he came, and 
what his Parents were? Sir, anſwered» 
Colin, I am the Son of a Gardener of 
Bonnivent : How is it poſſible, ſaid my 
Father, that a Gardener ſhould be endy- 
ed with ſuch fine Manners, as you diſco- 
ver in your Behaviour ? Sir, reply'd he, 
it I k10w any Thing, I am obliged for 
it to the Chevalier de Safille, who carry'd 
me with him to Malta, when he went 
211 „„ em. ſous thither 
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thither to cruize againſt the Turks, He 
found in me ſome Diſpoſition of Learn- 
ing, and as he was himſelf a Man of Let- 
ters, he always took Care to carry Books 
along with him, when he went on Board 
his Ship. The PleaſureT rook in improv- 
ing my ſelf, made me read from Morning 
till Night, which I did with the more 
Convenience, in as much as the Employ- 
ment we follow'd, favour'd my Inclinati- 
on, by allowing me a great deal of Lei- 
ſure, whereof I might make my Advan- 
tage. Beſides, the Chevalier had ſo much 
Goodneſs to me, that he treated me 
more bke a Companion than a Servant 
but the Fates being envious of my good 
Fortune, did not long leave me ſo good 
a Maſter; and he had too much Courage 
to follow long ſuch a dangerous Profeli1- 
on; for he received a Wound in his 
Thigh with a Battle - ax, in ftriving to 
board a Veſſel, wherein was the Sultans 
Queen, wich the Prince her Son, and 
the Wound turning to a Gangrene, he di- 
ed at the End of three Days. At his 
Deceaſe he made me a Gift of all he poſ- 
ſeſſed in the Iſle of Malta, which a- 
mounted to almoſt 2000 Crowns z but 
that Was not capable ot comforting me 
r 
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that he left me, with Deſign to return 
into France and marry, and ſettle there, 


according to my Rank, and my ſmall 


dom of Naples robb'd me of all, excep- 
ting a little Ring which 1 ſold, and 
which enabled me to travel hither, and 


| Fortune: But the Banditti of the King- 


my Maſter's Croſs, which I always pre- 
> ſerve for the Love of his Memory. 
2 Hereupon he unbuttoned himſelf, and 
2 ſhew'd us his Croſs faſten'd to the But- 
ton- hole of a Waſtcoat which he wore 
under his Coat. My Father asking him 
whether that Croſs was of any Value, 


> 
* 


he anſwered, that it was well worth 200 


Piſtoles: You was very happy, faid 
my Father, in having been able to fave 
n. 


Hereupon my Siſter and I admired 


| the Chevalier's Preſence of Mind and 
ready Wit, that could invent ofi-hand a 
Story to ſatisfy the Curiofity of my Fa- 
ther, who that Inſtant went to the Gar- 
dener, and told him, Maſter Simon, you 


have got a Journeyman, of whoſe Merit 


you are not a judge; if you will oblige. 
me, you will have all the Regard ima- 


ginable for him; I have Eſteem e- 
| nough for him to allow him to fat at + 
my Table as long as he is with you; 
P preſerve 
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preſerve him as much as poſſible, it 


Mall coſt you nothing for the future for 


his Keeping. Thus you ſee Colin eve- 
ry Day at our Table, and my Father e- 
very Day more and more in Love with 
his Converſation. 

One Day, juſt as we were going from 
the Apartment where we had dined, 


two Men entered ou: Court- Yard, dris | 


ving a Litter carried by two Mules; 
wherein was an old ſick Nun, where- 
upon my Father went out to receive 
her. My Siſter and | were in great 
Perplexity to know who this Nun cou'd 
be, and were very much ſurpriz'd to ſee 
my Father embrace her, but much more 
ſo, when he made the Litter be led to 
the Foot of a Pair of back Stairs. He 
came afterwards to bid us go and meet 
this Nun by the great Stairs, and com- 
manded us to give her a good Recep- 
tion; but we were ſtrangely aſtoniſhed 
when we faw that this pretended Nun 
was the Count De Bluteau, and very 
much troubled at Fortune's having 
brought the two Enemies to meet un- 
der our Roof. I told my Siſter that it 
was neceſſary to apprize the Chevalier 
of the Count's Arrival, but ſhe was not 
ef. my Opinion, as fearing it _ 
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drive him from her, We received, the 
Count then as my Father had comman - 
ded and he told my Siſter, that not 
being able to live from her, he had cauſ- 
ed himfelf ro be brought to us, and that 


if we ſaw him diſguiſed after that Man- 
ner, twas for Fear of being known up- 


on the Road, during which he had fuk 
fer'd greatly, but that if it muſt have 


cCoſt him his Life, he ſhould have ven- 


% 


tured all to have had the Pleaſure of ſee- 


ing her once again. 
Hereupon my Father ſent for a Sure 


WA - - wo 


geon, who having examin'd his Wounds, 
found them in a very bad Condition, for 


Want of having been dreſſed upon the 


Road, which cauſed him the Night fol- 
lowing to be ſeized with a violent Fever 
that never left him. Whercfore finding 


| himſelf at the Extremity he ſent for my 
Father, and ſaid to him, I am dying, 


Sir, and Mademoiſelle your Drughter is 
the innocent Cauſe thereof; the extreme 
Love I had for her made me jealous of 
all who approach'd her, and 'twas for 
this Reaſon that I with a premeditated 


| Deſign, waited upon the Road to Saint 
Germains for a brave Chevalier. Bur 
Heaven, which is juſt, would not ſuffer 
me to execute my evil Intent; on the 

| contrary 
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Contrary it puniſh'd me upon the Spot, 
by cauſing me to receive my Death from 
his Hand whom I intended to have kill'd. 
I wiſh with all my Heart that the brave 
Gentleman were here preſent that I mighr 
embrace him, and ask his Pardon for the 
Injury I commitred againſt him z and to 
ſhew thar I dye his Friend, I freely give 
him the Sum of 20,000 Crowns, which 
ſhall be levied upon the fineſt Part of 
my Eſtate, provided he Marries Made- 
moiſelle de C—— your Daughter; this 
ſaid, he ask'd for a Notary to make his 
Will. * 

My Father came in Search of us, and 
told us the Concern he was in to hear 
ſome News of this Chevalier de 7, 
that he might be informed whether he 
could have a Diſpenſation to eſpouſe my 
Siſter, on account of his Order, which 
prohibits. Marriage. After this he ac- 
quainted us with the Count de Bluteau's 
Legacy in Favour of theſe Nuptials, and 


as it was conſiderable, the old Man was 


afraid it ſhould eſcape him, 
Wherefore I drew my Siſter aſide, 


and told her ſhe ought to make ule ot 


this Opportunity to diſcover to my Fa- 

ther the Reaſon of the Chevalier's Diſ- 

guiſe, whom mere Chance and e 
de 
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ted to our Houſe : She begg'd me to 
be the Bearer of this News, which I 
did, aſter having ask'd his Pardon for 
having made a Myſtery to him of this 

erended Journeyman Gardener, for 


4 whom he had ſo much Eſteem, aſſurin 


him it was that very Chevalier for whom 
he was at a Loſs. | 

He received this News with ſo much 
Joy, that he immediately went himſelf 
in Search of him to acquaint him. with 
it, and embracing him, faid, Sir, it is 
no longer Time to diſſemble, I know 
who you are, come with me, your E- 
nemy forgives you his Death, and be- 
ſides leaves you 20,000 Crowns by his 
Will, on Condition you will marry one 
of my Daughters. The Chevalier ha- 
ving asked him eagerly which it was, 
he anſwer'd the youngeſt. Then fal- 
ling on his Knees, he proteſted that he 
thought himſelf the happieſt of Man- 
kind, ſince he had the Goodneſs te: 
grant him the Perſon he loved the moſt 


in the World; adding, that his be- 
ing a Knight of the Order of Malta 
wou'd be no Obſtacle, ſince he had nor 


yer made his Vows. This done, they 
went together to ſee the Count, who 
was very ill; the Chevalier begg'd his 

K rardon 
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Pardon for having reduced him to that 
deplorable Condition wherein be found 
him, to which the Count anſwet'd, tis 
my Buſineſs, Sir, to ask it you, ſince 
all the Crime is on my Side; havi 
attack'd you, twas your Part to d 
your (clf-: The Chevalier embraced him 
a ſecond time, at which the ſick Count 
melted into Tears, which increaſed his 
Ilnneſs, inſomuch that he died the next 
Night. My Father then told the Che- 
valier, that he ought to endeavour to 
obtain his Pardon; to which he an- 
wer d, that he ſhould find it no Diffi- 
eulty, ſince he, my Father, cou'd prove 
that their Combat was not a Duel, and 
he had Friends and Relations enough ar 
Court to ſollicit it. Accordingly he ob- 
tain'd it ſoon after, and ſet out to diſpoſe 
his Relations to the Marriage. We re- 
turn'd to Paris the Winter following, 
where our Lovers arrived at the Sum- 
mit of their Happineſs. 


The 
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The Eighth Forfeit. 


Fter the Preſident of the Play had 
AA return'd the young Lady Thanks 
in the Name of the Company, the drew 
out another Forfeit, ſaying, Let us fee 
whoſe Turn will be next. Mine, cry'd 
cout a Captain, 'reclaiming his Forfeit. 
which was a Diamond Buckle, and 414 
endeayour to redeem: it. 


: The Mercenary Lady. 


” Upon our Return from a Campaign, 
one of my Friends and I were in the 
Shop of a Gold and Silver Lace- man, when 
a Lady with her Woman in a Coach, and 
three Footmen behind, happen'd to paſs 
* by, having in ber Hand ſome Patterns 
| which ſhe was trying to match. My 
Friend upon ſeeing her, cry'd out, Heas 
vens, what a fine Woman is there; 1 
wou'd give with all my Heart 100 Loui 
4 Or, to paſs only one Night with her. 
Her Woman catch'd up theſe Words, 

11 and 
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and thinking to make her Court to 
her Miſtreſs, told her what ſhe had over- 
heard. 

He is very inſolent, ſaid the Lady, 
and I will make him repent for having 
ſpoken of me fo lightly. Hereupon ſhe 
eall'd one of her Footmen, named Cham- 
pagne, and bid him manage fo as to know 
the Names and Lodgings of the two 
Officers who were in the next Shop. 
Champagne acquitted himſelf ſo well of 
this Commiſhon, that after having fol- 
low'd us to our Inn, he brought Word 
to his Miſtreſs, that he who had ſpoken 
ſo of her was call'd the Marquis de P—, 
and that we were both Captains in the 
King's Regiment. Immediately ſhe ſet 
Pen to Paper, and wrote this Note to 
the Marquis. 


Jam vcry much ſcandalized, Sir, at 


what you ſaid juſs now on ſeeing me paſs 


by in the Street St. Honore 3 Dare you, 
Sir, ſet a Price upon a Perſon of my Rank ? 
Did you not expett one ſhould come and 
take you at your Word in the Shop: Dread 
all Things from my Reſentment, if you 
do not bring me. a ſufficient Excuſe z and 
don't come and iell me that you ſpoke thoſe 

 #ords. 
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Wirds without Deſign, if you. would not 
be uſed ill. 


She ſealed this Letter, and gave it to 
the Footman, who carried it to the Mar- 

is. He asked him from whom he. 
came, the Fellow told him his Miſtreſs's 
Name, and that ſhe was Wife to a 
Counſellor of Parliament. Wherefore 
the Marquis, after having read the Note,, 
the Senſe whereof he comprehended very, 
well, made her this. Anſwer, 


I as& your Pardon, Madam; for what 
I had the Boldneſs to ſay, on ſeeing yo 
paſs by this Morning: Your great Beauty 
furprized me ſo much, that I could not be- 
hold you without loving you, nor love your 
without Deſire. If 1 ſet ſuch a low Price 
upon the Poſſeſſion of ſo many Charms ,,, 
was not but I knew their Value was in- 
eſtimable; but I ſhall be able to join to 
the little I offer jou ſo much ReſpeR, Love, 
and Fidelity, that I will force your to for- 
give me a Fault for which I will come this- 
very Evening to make you Satisfafim. 1 
hope you will be contented with it. I am: 

a Man of Honour, of Courage, and of 55.5 
2 ord; and what's Hill more, 

Your humble Servant, 


The Marquis de Pi. 


Atter. 
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After having cloſed this Letter he gave 
it to the Footman, who carried it to 
his Miſtreſs. My Friend having acquain- 
red me with this Adventure, I adviſed 
him to arm himſelf againſt all Accidents, 
if he deſigned ro. execute what he had 
projected, which he did by taking two 
good Piſtols well loaded; neither did 
he forget the Purſe, and the hundred 
Tours d' Os. Thus equipped he went to 
that Part of the Town where the Lady 
lived, and enquiring her Character, was 
told that ſhe paſſed in the World for a 
virtuous Woman. Aſter this Informa- 
tion he no longer ſerupled going to the 
Lady, who received him very well, not 
doubting but he wasa Man of his Word, 
as he had acquainted her in his Letter. 
The firſt Mark of Satisfaction that he 
gave her was the Preſent of the hundred 
Luis POrs ;, which Liberality plcafed 
her fo much, that ſhe did not give her 
ſelf Time to lock up the Purſe, before 
ſhe put her ſelf in a Condition to reward 
this Generofity, Whilſt they were on- 
ly intent upon gratifying each other, the 
Footman who had carried the Letters, 
and who was a Spy hired to obſerye his 
Miſtreſs's Conduct, took Poſt and rode 
to Fer/ailles to inform his Maſter ow 
| On, 
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of, who not to loſe Time, made Ufe 
of the ſame Relays, and arrived at his 
Gate in the Morning. He knocks there- 
at like a Maſter; it was opened to him; 
he goes up Stairs, and thunders loudly at 
the Door of his Wife's Chamber; where» 
upon ſhe being ſeixed with Frar, earneſt - 
| ly intreated the Captain to go into a 
| Cloſet and hide himſelf. The Officer 
being very well ſatisfied with her obey- 
ed, not ſo much out of Fear, as Com- 
| plaiſance; for he was a Man who would 
ſell his Life dear. The Lady aroſe to 
open the Door to her Husband, and hav- 

ing asked what made him return fo ear] 

| in the Morning: Becauſe, ſaid he, 
{ have forgot a Paper in that Cloſet, which 
I muſt neceffarily have. This Anſwer 
| plunged her into a greater Perplexity, 
| He asked for the Key of the Cloſet 
| they took Care not to give it him, for 
the Captain had it with him on the infide, 
The Counſellor rightly judging. that it 
would not be given him, was going to 
break open. the Door with a great Bil- 
let which he found in the Chimney; but 
at the firſt Stroke he gave, he heard a 
Voice, Which ſaid to him; hold, Sir, 
don't go on, if you would not reſolve 
to perith the Moment you make an O- 
pening; 


104 Winter Evening Tales. 


pms Sh two good Piſtols which 
believe will not fail me, but if they 


do, I have a Sword which I know: very 
well how to uſe : Hear me only; I did 
not come here to ſeduce your Wife, 
*rwas ſhe who gave me the Invitation, 
by a Note which I have under her Hand. 
Tis true I did ſay, on ſeeing - her paſs 
by, that I would willingly give a hun- 
dred Louis dOrs to paſs this Night with 
her; ſhe took me at my Word, and I 
have kept my Promiſe ;. the Money is 
behind the Looking-glaſs, ſee if I am 
an Impoſtor. At theſe Words the Huſ- 
band ſaid to him; Come out, Sir, with 


all Safety, My Friend without Heſi- 


tat ion opened the two Bolts of the Door, 
holding in one Hand his Piſtol cock'd, 
and his Sword in the other. The Coun- 
ſellor ſaid to him, Sir, put vp your Arms, 
and let us ſee if you are ſo much a Man 
of your Word as you would make one 
believe. He opens the Purſe, counts the 
Louis d'Ors, one after another, and finds 
a Hundred, He takes one and gives it 
his Wife, ſaying to her at the ſame 
Time, Here, Mrs. Punk, here is your 
Wages, there are. a great many better 
than you, who don't get ſo much: 
Then putting the. reſt again into the 

= Purſe, 
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Purſe, and reſtoring it to the Captain; 
You have Need of it, ſaid he, for the 
King's Service; be ſecret if you would 
have me have no Reſentment againſt you, 


* The Captain retiring, promiſed him all 
the Diſcretion poſlible ; and that very 
Day the Counſellor ſhut his Wife up in 


a Convent to repent of her Avarice. 


— 


„ 


The Ninth Forfeit. 


HIS Story, the Subje& whereof 
is pretty gay, was turned by the 


Captain after ſuch a handfome Manner, 
that the Ladies did not ſeem diſpleaſed ; 
and the next Forfeit that was drawn was 
{ a gold: Ring belonging to an old Gen- 
| tleman, who told the following Story. 


The miſtaken Opinion. 


Walking one Day in Luxembourg Gar- 
den, in a Part where there was bur lit- 
tle Company, I ſaw a young. Fellow and 
a young Women talking together, he 

0 "i gs hs 4 n's 


106 Winter Evening Tales. 


Man's whole Dreſs conſiſted in a red 


Waiftcoat, coarſe yarn Stockings, thick 
flat low heeled Shoes, and a little Har, 
round which were tied four Ribbons 
which hung down to the Middle of his 
Back. The young Woman was dreſſed 
in a coarſe painted Linnen, with a grey 
Serge Petticoat, and a green Apron of the 
ſame. As I fat upon the Graſs pretty 
near them, I was very much ſurprized 
when I heard the Man ſpeak in theſe 
Terms. Since my being removed from 
you, my Princeſs, J have done all that 
in me lies to obtain a Cure, and the 
Pains which Ihave ſuffered have not in the 
leaſt diminiſhed the Deſire I have had a 
long Time to reingage my ſelf again, and 
reſume my Chains to ſerve you. Cliton, 
anſwered ſhe, I am afraid that too fierce 
a Flame will prejadice your Health, 
wherefore moderate your Ardour, and 
be perſuaded that I will do every 'Thing 
that lies in my Power to oblige you. 
Theſe Words, which ſeemed to me to 
come from Perſons of the meaneſt Con- 
dition, made me cry out; How great a 
Maſter is Love; He at once makes his 
Scholars learned, and makes Ruſticks 
ſpeak like Citizens, Citizens like Cour- 
tiers, and Courtiers like Oracles. Then 

changing 
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changing my Opinion, I imagined theſe 
might be Perſons of Rank diſguiſed af- 


ter that Manner. But it was nothing at 
all like it. It was a Journeyman Smith, 
> who was ſpeaking to his Maſter's Daugh- 
ter, who was a little hump - backed 
* Wench, and therefore nick- named Prin- 
* 5. This Journeyman having fallen ſick, 
had for that Reaſon been forced to leave 
his Maſter, and was deſirous of return» 
ing to him and reſuming his Chains, be- 
* cauſe he worked upon them. When ſhe 
* anſwered, that ſhe was afraid that too 
| fierce a Flame would be prejudicial to 


him, ſhe ſpoke of the Flame of the Forge; 


* ſhe faw that the Fellow was not quite 
* recovered of his Sickneſs, and adviſed 
bim to moderate his Ardour for work- 
ing, promiſing to do all that lay in her 


Power to perſuade her Father to take him 


| again, This was the Diſcourſe which 
I thought the Sentiments of an amorous 


Heart, and yet wherein Love had not 


the leaſt Share. 


The 
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The Tenth Forfeit. 


HE next Forfcit that was drawn 
belonged to the Lady of a Preſident 
ot Parliament, who to redeem it rclated 
the ſubſequent Story. 


The Coguet Widow. 


A Widow who has already upon the 
Decline, but nevertheleſs ſtill a prodi- 
gious Coquet, had a Daughter abour 
fiſteen or ſixteen Years old, whom ſhe 
brought up in great Obſcurity, being 
apprehenſive that her growing Beauty 
would deprive her of ſome of her Con- 
queſts ; however all her Precautions were 
to no Purpoſe. As her Charms diminith- 
ed in Proportion as the Number of her 
Years increaſed, her Daughter's Beauty, 
on the contrary, ſhone out with ſuch 
Luſtre, notwithſtanding the Plainneſs of 
her Dreſs, and her modeſt Air, that ſhe 


robbed her Mother of her moſt favourite 
Lover, 
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Lover, in Spite of all the Paint and 
Patches which ſhe uſed to ſecure herſelt 
the Poſſeſſion of him. This Cavalier be- 
haved himſelf ſo artfully in this Exchange, 
and diſſembled his new Paſhon fo well, 
that the Coquer Mother continued to be- 
lieve herſelf the (ole Object of this Lover's 
Aſſiduities and Care. On the other 
Hand, the young Lady having perceived 
that her Charms had touched the Heart 
of her Mother's Lover, flattered herſelt 
that ſhe had ſome ſhare in his Viſits ; 
and as the Deſire of pleaſing follows very 
ſoon after the Knowledge of one's own 
Perfections, ſhe could not ſurmount the 
Ambition of appearing ſtill more amiable, 
which is ſo common to all young Per- 
ſons of her Sex. To this End, ſhe took 
more Care of her ſelf than before, ker 
Head was dreſſed after a more regular 
Manner, and the reſt of her Cloaths 
were put on With a certain Air which 
added more Grace and Luſtre to her 
natural Beauty; inſomuch, that ſhe after- 
wards attracted the Eyes of moſt of thoſe 
who came before to make their Court to 
her Mother. The Cavalier of whom 1 
ſpoke before, and whoſe Name was 
Paſtourd, being afraid of being prever- 
ted by tome other, made her a Decla- 
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ration of his Love; at which Nicbon (for 
that was the Daughtei's Name) was ſo 
much delighted, that ſhe did not per- 
ceive her Mother who ſurprized them 
during this paflionate Interview. She 
asked Paſtourd, with Haughtineſs enough, 
if he came to her Houſe to ſeduce her 
Daughter. No, Madam, anſwered he, 
my Intention arc purer than you ima— 
gine z nevertheleſs I own 1 was in the 
Wrong to addreſs my ſelf to any other 
beſides you, and I ask your Pardon with 
all my Heart. The Lady grew Calm 
at theſe Words, believing he was return- 
ing to her: I forgive you your Error, 
{aid ſhe, provided you are more dilcreer 
for the Lime to come. Paſtourd, who 


was full of his Pallion, ſeeing that ſhe 


recovered her good Humour, replied ; 
Madam, if I ſhould dare at preſent to 
diſcover to you the real Sentiments of 
my Heart, ſhould I be fo happy as to 
find you diſpoſed to hear me favourably ? 
Speak them, ſaid ſhe to him, in the Tone 
ot a Sovereign. I love, Madam, replied 
ke, but with ſo violent a Paſſion, that 
it is impoſſible for me to conceal it any 
longer. Do you believe, anſwered ſhe, 
That one has been till now without per- 
Ceiving it, and that notwithſtanding your 
| | Silence, 
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Silence, one could not diſcover your real 
Sentiments? You ſurprize me ſtrangely, 
Madam, replied the Cavaker, I had me- 
thought, uſed all imaginable Precaution 
till this Day to kecp my Paſſion ſecret, 
even ſo far as to pretend Eove to ano- 
ther Perſon. There was no Need, re- 
ſumed ſhe, of ſo much Ceremony, yow 
ought to have declared it to me at firſt, 
and ] ſhould have approved thereof, as 1 
do at preſent, provided it be for Mar- 
riage. I have no other Intention, Ma- 
dam, purſued he, falling at her Knees,. 
and I will never riſe till you promiſe me 
a Hand which is to make my whole 
Happineſs. Riſe; faid ſhe, giving him 
her Hand to kiſs. ' Ah! Madam, re- 
plied the Cavalier riſing, how much am 
Jobliged to you : Pardon, I beg you, 
my juſt Impatience, and ſuffer me to- 
ask you, if I mult ſtil] watt any Time 
before I am perfectly happy. The ſooner 
the better, according to my Inclinations,, 
anſwered ſhe. Paſtourd retired the moſt 
ſatisfied of Mankind, and as he was go- 
ing out, told his young Miſtreſs that 
her Mother had juſt granted her to him 
in Marriage, and that he eſteemed him- 
ſelf the happieſt of Lovers. Nichon bes 


ing tranſported. with Joy at this News, 
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ran to her Mother, and ſaid: How 
many Thanks ought I to give you, 
Madam, for the good Choice you have 
made; I have always looked upon Mr. 
Paſtourd as the moſt accompliſhed Gen- 
tleman who frequents our Houſe, [ 
am glad, anſwered the Mother; that 
you have no Diflike to this Marriage, 
and that you approve of my having 
choſen Mr. Paſtourd; he will do his Du- 
ty to you very well, he is a brave Man, 
and one with whom you will be very 
well ſatisfied. Nichonz, who underſtood 
this Diſcourſe in another Senſe than her 
Mother, bluſhed at theſe Words, and 
would have retired, when ſhe detained 
her to ask from whom ſhe had heard 
this News. From M. Paſtourd himſelf, 
anſwered ſhe, and he is ſo overjoyed at 
being to marry me, that he could no 
longer diſſemble it. How! to marry 
you, replied the Mother, do you ima- 
£7 it was you he deſired in Marriage, 
ool as you are? Truly I think you a 
pretty Slut to have ſuch a Thought at 
your Age; go, Huzzy, go hide your 
ſelf, and prepare to receive him as a Fas 
ther-in-Law, whom you fancied to have 
as a Husband, The young Lady with- 
drew, not knowing what to * 
waar 
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what ſhe had juſt heard. The firſt Viſit 
Paſtourd made, he was ſurprized to find 
his Miſtreſs in Sorrow, without being 
able to gueſs the Cauſe, and he became 
ſo likewiſe through Sympathy. The 
Mother perceiving it, asked him what 
he ailed,. I fear all Thinge, Madam, 
ſaid he, and the Affliction wherein I ſce 
your Daughter, makes me doubt that: 
ſhe is not well pleaſed with our Marri- 
age. Pleaſed or diſpleaſed, ſaid the Mo- 
ther, am not 1 Miſtreſs :- That's true, 
anſwered the Cavalier, but I would nor 
receive her Hand againſt her Will. How 
her Hand!] replied the Mother in a Sur- 
prize, was it her Hand you demmanded F 
Yes, Madam, ſaid Paftourd,. and I (wear 
] never. will have any other; If you 
have reckoned upon that, reſumed. ſhe 
in a ſcornful Tone, you have been very, 
much miſtaken :' My Daughter-is-nor to- 
be married, and | deſire you, Sir, for the 
future to ſuſpend your Viſits: Theſe: 
laſt Words were like a Stroke of Thun- 
der to poor Paſiourd, who retired to his- 
Lodgings ſo overwhelmed. with Griet,. 
that he went to Bed, and ordered his- 
Valet de Chambre not to let him be ſeen: 
by any one whatever. This Falet, whoſe 
Name was Combiac, was a young Fellow- 
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juſt come from Guienne, where he bad 


been fix Months ſolliciting the Payment 
of a pretty large Sum, which he had 
brought with him. Combiac. who was 
one of thoſe important Yalets, who have 
rendered themſelves familier with their 
Maſters by having ſerved them ſeveral 
Years, could not ſee his Mafter's ex- 
treme Malancholy without asking him 
the Cauſe, Hereupon Paſtourd having 
told him what had happened : Is that all, 
ſaid he, Sir; Adzooks, I will make you 
happy in leſs than a Month, let me alone, 
we have Money, be aſſured that you ſhall 
have Mademoiſelle Nichon, and that you 
Mall obtain her even with her Mother's 
Conſent. This Lady has never ſeen me; 
I will endeavour to get Admittance to 
her under the Name and Habit of a Man 
of Quality; by copying after you, I 
ſhall have pretty much the Air of a 
Nobleman : Ah! my poor Combiac, ſaid 
his Maſter embracing him, if by thy 
Means I ſhould be fo happy to overcome 
herein the Obſtinacy of this old doting 
Fool, thy Fortune ſhall be infeparably 
join'd to mine : Make Uſe of all the 


Money and Credit which I have; I know 


thou haſt Wit, and that | ought to ex- 


pect all Things from thee, 7 54 
Hercupon 
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Hereupon Comblac drels'd himſelf with 
all ſpeed, hired two Footmen with a mag- 
nificent Livery, and took a Lodging rea- 
dy furniſhed in the ſame Street with the 
Widow, who every Day ſpent ſome of 
her Time at her Windows, decked out 


| like a high Altar, where they are going 


to celebrate Maſs pontifically. W here- 


| fore Combiac, who had no other View 


but to ſeek all Means of having Admit» 
tance to her, gave her ſuch Looks as 
made her ſufficiently comprehend, that 
he took a Pleaſure in ſeeing her. As-he 
watch'd an Opportunity to ſpeak with 
her, he followed her one Day into 
a Church, whither ſhe went to Maſs; 
ke ſaluted her, and when Maſs was over 


| preſented her with Holy Water, and 
| conducted her to the Door. As they 


walkedalopg, Madam ſaid he to her, I 
have a long Time fought an Opportunity 
to tell you how ſtrongly the Reſpect E 
bear you is imprinted in my Soul; and if 
a Tender of Service from a Man who has. 
ſome Eſtate, more Quality, and yet more 
Deſire. to be yours, wou d be agreeable to 
you, you ſhoud find in me the moſt ate 
fectionate of humble Servants, This 
Compliment was not diſpleaſing to het 
the even anſwered him in fuck a W 
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that he eaſily comprehended, that if he 
ſhould ask her Leave to come to her 
Houſe, and play at Piquet, he would 
find no Difficulty in obtaining it, which 
did not fail to happen. Combiac acted ſo 
well the Part of the ſham Marquis, that 
the old Lady, who believed him a Per- 
ſon of Quality, thought herſelf very 
much honoured with the frequent Viſits 
which he paid her. | 
In ſhort, he ſaid to her one Day, Ma- 
dam, I can no longer hold out againſt fo 
much Beauty, I muſt abſolutely dye, or 
declare my Love to you. If you had 
not ſo many Charms, I ſhould not have 
fo long delayed conjuring you to give me 
your Hand; but as I am naturally ſuſcep- 
tible of Jealouſy, and you have a Daugh» 
ter of an Age to be provided for, I ſhall 
believe that they who come here to court 
her, come for the Love of you. Marry 
her, Madam, after that we may live to- 
gether in perfect Union. The extreme 
Deſire ſhe had to be a Marchioneſs, and 
yet more to be married, made her repent 
the not having given her Daughter to 
Paſtourd. Wherefore ſhe ſaid to the 
ſham Marquis, that ſhe eſteemed herſelf 
very happy in having been able to inſpire 
h.m-with ſuch Sentiments as he * 
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ſed to her; and that her Daughter need 
not trouble him in the leaſt, ſince ſhe 
had an Opportunity of getting rid of her. 
A Gentleman, continued ſhe, who loves 


ber to Diſtraction, has asked her of me, 


and I will give her to him. Make Haſte 
then, Madam, faid Combiac, if you will 


allow any Thing to my Love, and my 


Impatience. That very Day ſhe ſent 
for Paſtourd, to whom the ſaid, that ſhe 


would give him her Daughter in Marri- 


age, provided he would take her withour 
any Fortune. Paſourd, who knew what 
made her ſpeak after that Manner, con- 
ſented to what ſhe pleaſed, and married 
Nicbon, and with her all her Pretentions. 
The Nuptials being concluded, Combiac 
the next Morning wrote this Letter to 
the Widow. re" 

Tam very ſorry, Madam, that I am o- 
bliged to go into Gaſcony, whence they ſend 
me Word that a Fire has conſumed the beſt 
Part of my Eſtate, without even ſharing the 
Records of 'my Nobility, which had been 
preſerved ever fince Noah's Flood. 1 will 
not deceive you in my preſent Condition 3 
ſome Perſons who dught to be near to you 
prevent me: I am not a Man for you, Ma- 
dam. 1 only eſteem myſelf too happy in be- 
ing the Cauſe of your Daugbter's 2 
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If any one hereafter ſhould offer to marry 
you, { adviſe you to know him beiter thay 
you have known me. 

The Receipt of this Letter made her 
quite deſperate, to find herſelf impoſed 
on after this Manner; and ſhe was ſtark 
wild with Spite to ſee her Daughter mar- 
ried ; inſomuch, that it was a conſiderable 
Time before ſhe would ſee them; but 
the courteous Behaviour of her Son-in- 
Law, and the Tenderneſs of her Daugh- 
ter, made her come to herſelf at laſt : And 
ſhe even quitted her Coquetry to live in 
a good Intelligence with them. | 


The 
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H E next Forfeit that was drawn 
di } being a Glove, the Gentleman 

whoowned it began as follows to 
redeem it. | 


One Project deſtroys another. 


A Gentleman whoſe Birth was much 


ö ſuperiour to his Fortune, and who only 
wanted a great Eſtate to be one of the 


moſt accompliſhed Men in the Kingdom, 


had an Affair of Importance, which cal- 


Jed him to the Capital of a Province. 
He was not long there without ſceing the 
handſomeſt Ladies in the City, and to 
that End he generally went to the laſt. 
Maſs at a Convent, which was the uſual 
Rendezvous of all the celebrated Beauties. 
One amongit the reſt charmed him; he 
viewed her with Attention, and as the: 
firtt Glance of her Eye had made a deep 
Impreflion on him, he could not take his: 
Eyes off of her, and found within him- 
lelf an Impatience to know her * 
ä an 
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and where ſhe lived. He could not find 
a more proper Perfon ro inform him 
thana poor Man who was at the Church 
Door. This Man being gained by an 
Alms, which made him know that he 
hada generous Lover to deal with, ac- 
quainted him that rhe Lady in Queſtion, 
was a Widow, whoſe Husband had been 
dead about fifteen Months, and had left 
her a great Eſtate, which he had acqui- 
red in the Treaſury; that ſhe had been 


married bur two Tears, and that the on- 


ly Child, which was born of that Mar- 
riage, had been dead about fix Months. 
He informed him likewiſe that ſhe lived 
in one of the moſt magnificent Houſes 
in the City, which was in ſuch a Street, 
and was Part of the Inheritance which 
the Treaſurer had left her. The Cava - 
lier deſired to know no more, and reſol- 
ved within himſelf to try all poſſible Means 
of getting acquainted with the young 
Widow. One of his Friends who had 
perceived how attentively he viewed her, 
coming the ſame Day, to take him out 
to walk, found it no Difficulty to turn 
the Converſation upon his growing Pal- 
flon, and offered to introduce him the 
next Day into a Houſe, where the fair 


one came very often, and where a pn 
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of his Merit would be received with 
Pleaſure. The Friend kept his Word; 
and the next Day after Dinner, carried 
him to a Preſident's Lady of his Ac- 
quaintance, where the beauteous Wi- 


| dow already was before them. The Gen- 
| tleman's Love had almoſt got the better 
| of his good Breeding; and he was with- 


in an Ace of paying his Reſpects to her, 
before he had ſaluted the Miſtreſs of the 
Houſe. He ſoon diſcovered the gay fa- 


| cetious Temper of the Lady, whom he 
| ſo much defired to know; and the Wir 


ſhe diſplayed in her Converſation, com» 
pleared the Conqueſt ſhe had gained over 
him: He was himſelf of a very lively 
and pleaſant Humour. A Collation was 
ſerved up, after which every one retired. 
He only obtained Permiſſion to conduct 
her home; but this Favour deprived him 
of what little Liberty he had left. He 
carefully cultivated the good Graces of 
the Preſident's Lady, who was not lon 
in finding out the End of his Aſſiduities, 
and took a Pleaſure in inviting ſtill more 
frequently ro her Houſe, the Charmer 
who drew the Cavalier thither. Three 
Months paſſed away thus, and he thought 
he had a Glimpſe of ſome Beams of Hope. 
He had already mentioned his Paflion, 
IM and 
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and been heard without Anger. One 
Day when the Opportunity ſeemed fa— 
vourahle he ventured the Propoſal, and 
declared to her that all his Happineſs de- 
pended upon her, and that if he was de- 
prived of the Hopes of ſeeing himſelf 
united to her by Marriage, he thould be 
the moſt unfortunate of Mankind. He 
expreſſed himſelf in ſuch a paſſionate 
Manner, that the Lady was moved there- 
at. I do not at all doubt, ſaid ſhe, the 
Sincerity of your Words, or the Purit 

of your Intentions; neither am I fo 
blind not to be ſenlible how much Ho- 
nour a Gentleman of your Merit does 
me, when he diſtinguiſhes me from a- 


mongſt all thoſe Perſons to whom he 


might make his Addreſſes : Therefore, 
Sir, continued ſhe, be perſuaded in your 
Turn, that J know the Value of the Of- 
fer you make me; but my deceaſed Hus- 
band has accuſtomed me to the expen- 
five Way of living which you ſee I uſe, 
and J don't find myſelf of a Humour to 
retrench any Thing. Wherefore if your 
Eſtate is ſufficient to maintain the Ex- 
pence your Rank requires in the World, 
1 am willing to marry you, but with- 
out that you muſt not think of it. This 
Anſwer gave the Cavalier to n 

f that 
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that he was farther from his Mark, than 
he imagined, He did nor diſguiſe his 


Circumſtancet, but confeſs'd that his E- 


ſtare did not amount to above twenty 


| thouſand Crowns in the Whole; but he 
edded that he had a Proſpect of four 
Times as much. It will be enough 
if you have fifty "Thouſand, interrup- 
| ied the Lady, and as | am in no Hur- 
| ry to engage myſelf again, I give you: 
| frie Years to acquire them, and I pro- 


miſe you to prelerve my Liberty during 
that Fime. Whether the Gentleman 


| ſaw ſome Probability of his being one 
| Day able effectually to get the Sum, or 


whether his Love flattered him, and: 


made a Thing eaſy, which was difficult 
in it ſelf, he left the Lady, and retur— 


ned to Paris, in order to make his For- 
tune, and put himſelf in a Way to ob- 
tain the lovely Widow. He had already 
been ſome Weeks there, when one of 
his Friends, from whom he concealed” 
no Part of this Adventure, told him that” 
lie believed he knew a Way for him to- 
get a hundred Thouſand Livres in leſs: 
than a Year, I know, ſaid he, an old de- 
crepit Fool, who has not ſix Months to- 
live, and who would give yet more to pals: 
them merrily with a young Husband. 

M 2 She 
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to enrage them, ſhe only ſeeks for a hand- 


ſome Man, to whom ſhe may give her 
whole Eſtate z this is your Woman. Her 
Age and her Infirmities will be your 
Security, that you will ſoon be rid of 
Herz marry her if you will be adviſed by 
me, and if you ſhould languith a Year or 
two with her, her Inheritance will make 
you Amends by the Pleaſure you will find 
in a ſecond Marriage. I will propoſe it if 
you pleaſe, and as ſoon as I have menti- 
oned it to her, it will be a done Thing, 
There is even one Circumſtance that 
ought to be agreeable to you, which is, 
that the only deſires a fecrec Marriage; 
this wul ſpare you the Confuſion which 
ſuch an Alliance might cauſe you. The 
Cavalier would have done worle to have 
got the Sum which the fair Widow had 
preſcribed him; wherefore he married the 
old Woman, and had Need of all his 
Courage to ſupport the Diſguſts which 
ſhe gave him by her Careſſes and her Hu- 
mou:s. He had the Precaution to make 
her depolite an hundred thouſand Livres 
before he ſigned any Writings, and this 
Money was already fecurcd z and he 
knew ſo well by his Complaiſance how to 
deſetve his old Woman's Liberality, that 

in 
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in leſs than fix Months he ſaw himſelf” 
Maſter of more than the Sum he requi- 
red, excluſive of his own' Eſtate. He 
wrote to his Charmer to preſerve her in 
the ſame Mind wherein he left her, and 
affured her that he was already:Maſter” 
of beſt Part of fifty thouſand Crowns, . 
and that it would not be long before he- 


had the reſt, after which he would ha- 
| ſtento her, to demand the Performance 


of her Promiſe. She anſwercd him by 
an obliging Letter, that ſhe had, in ſpite - 
of ſome Forebodings, which would not 
ſuffer her to hope that he would ever be 


to her any other than her Friend; never- 


theleſs ſhe aſſured him, that if any Ob- 


ſtacle ſhould ariſe to oppoſe their Mar- 


riage, it ſhould never proceed from her, 
and that ſhe was ſtill reſolved to fulfil her 


Promiſe. Nothing was now wanting to 


the Gentleman, but to be a Widower, 
which was provided for by a terrible Paſ- 
ſion, into which the old Beldam fell 
with one of her Servants: She died ſoon 
after her Husband had written this Let- 
ter. As their Marriage had been kept ſe- 
cret, and could do him no Honour in 
the World, he diſpenſed with putting 
himſelf in Mourning, and took Poſt to 
acquaint the young Widow with his good 
VN 3 Fortunc. 
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Fortune. He informed her of the Sact i- 


fice he had made to her, and that ſhe 
might know all the Merit of it, gave her 


'2 particular Account of the Character of 


the Woman he had married, and the Fear 
he was in leſt ſhe ſhould have lived ſome 
Years longer. On the ſaying this he ob- 
ſerved the beauteous Widow let fall ſome 
Tears, and asked the Reaſon: Alas! ſaid 
ſhe, my Forebodings were but too well 
grounded; you have directly taken the 
very Meaſures which only could have 
proved an invincible Obſtacle to our Mai- 
riage: By the Deſcription you have 
given me, I know it is my Mother whom 
you married. At theſe Words our Lover 
was as it were Thunder- ſtruck. Explain 
yourſelf, ſaid he: What, Madam, is it 


poſſible that you can be the Daughter ot 


Madame de Saint Pierre le Menil? Ves, 
Sir, anſwered the young Widow, ſhe 
was my Mother, and I leave you tojudge, 
if after this Marriage I can be yours, 
They had both Time enough to repent; 
the one of having made a Propoſal which 
had engaged her Lover in ſuch a fatal Ex- 
pedient; and the other of having rendered 
himſelf unhappy, by the very Means 


which he imagined would procure him 
the Felicity ro which he aſpired; but as 
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the Misfortune was without Remedy, 
they proteſted a ſincere and tender Friend- 
ſhip to each other, which. laſted till 
their Deaths. 


— 


3 


The Twelfth Forfeit. 


T HIS Story being ended, another 


Forfeit was drawn, which pro- 

ved a Snuff- Box, and was chal- 
lenged by an agreeable Chevalier, Where» 
upon the Lady, who kept the Forfeits, 
ſaid to him; Sir, you can certainly pay 
us Ranſom very, eaſily : Being made. as 
you are, you muſt have had a Number of 
Advocates. Undoubtedly, Madam, re- 
plied. he laughing; and it were to re- 
late them all, I ſhould be able to pay for 
the whole Company : However, through 
Modeſty, and that I may not expoſe the 
Reputation of thoſe Perſons who have 
been concerned therein with me, I will 
only relate one wherein I bad bur very 
little Share. 
aer 
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The Hiſtory of Mademoiſelle: 
des Roches. 


Being at Paris, and paſſing over the 
Pont-neuf, on that Side which faces the 
Pont-au-Change, | was juſt ready to go 
down the Steps on the Side of the Place 
Dauphine, when I ſaw a young Lady 
magnificently dreſſed coming from that 
Place, Her Air and Shape were anſwer- 
able ro the Richneſs-of her. Cloaths, and 
her Face charmed me; infomuch, that 
forgetting on a ſudden both her Air, her 
Shape, and her Habit, which thew'd her 
to be of Quality, I. ſtopped ſhort to ſtare 
her in the Face; and whilſt I was look - 
ing at her very attentively, ſaw with the 
greateſt Surprize this Charmer, who to 
me ſeemed an Angel, become in an In- 
ſtant as frightful as a Devil. I perceive 
that at this Expreſſion, the whole Com- 
pany, in an Aſtoniſhment, imagine already 
that this Event was the Effect of ſome 
Diabolical Enchantment. Not at all: 
Tou ſhall hear how this Metamorphoſis 
happened: Anunlucky Rogue paſling by 

this 
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this fair Lady, lifts up his Arm, and 
breaks a Bottle full of Ink a-croſs her 
Face. This Blow blinded her ſo effectu- 
ally, that ſhe did not ſee the Raſcal who 
had abuſed her after that Manner. I ran 
up to her, and advis'd her to pull down 


her Hood, becauſe a hundred Mob would 


have gathered about her, who far from 


being concerned at her Misfortune, 


would have laughed at her, as is uſual 
with the Vulgar at Paris. Whoever 
you are, ſaid ſhe, I conjure you not to 
leave me, but conduct me in Charity to 
ſome Place, where I may be out of Dan» 
ger of the Coaches. Wherefore I pur 
her into a Goldſmith's Shop, whilſt I 
ſent in Search of one to carry her home. 
I ask'd her why ſhe walk'd thus alone. I 
came, ſaid ſhe, but from the ® Palais, 
where I have been ro buy ſome Laces, 
more for Exerciſe than any Thing elſe, 
my Houſe not being above twenty Steps 
off upon the Key de la Yalee. But, Ma- 
dam, anſwered I, who can it be that has 
ſuch a Spite againſt you, to offer you 
ſuch an outragious Affront? I am much 
miltaken, replied ſhe, if it is not the Ef- 
fect of a young Lady's Jealouſy, who 

Was 


* Palais, a Place like our Meſminſter- Hall. 
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was formerly my moſt intimate Friend. 
This ſaid, we arrived at her Door, and I 
led her into her own Apartment, Being 
got together, ſhe ſaid to her Woman, 
Look Fanchon, into what a Condition 1 
Bertrand has put me; can any one carry 
her Malice farther? She triumphs now 
over all my Charms, and may reckon her 
Victory ſure. Having thus faid, ſhe lif- 
ted up her Hood, whereat Fanchon gave 
a horrible Shriek, for *'twas ſomething 
hideous to ſee the Ink, and'the Blood run 
down her Face over her ſnowy Neck, 
She would have gone to her Glaſs, bur I 
prevented her; her Woman and I un- 
dreſſed her; the Ink had run down to the 
Pit of her Stomach, and all her Cloaths 
were ſpoiled. We waſh'd her Face and 
Neck, the Tip of her Noſe was cut, 
and her Cheeks were all ſcarr'd. What 
will M. des Landes think, ſaid ſhe, when 
he fees me in this terrible Pickle ? He 
will no longer waver between my Rival 
and me: How fatal has the firſt Day 
that I beheld him proved to me, that 
Day which I have ſo often bleſs'd! 
After her being dreſs'd with an excellent 
Balſam, which her Woman poured into 
her Wounds, and her being put to Bed, 
I fat down in an Elbow - Chair by the 25 
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ſide, and ſaid to her; Madam, will it 


not be too troubleſome if I ask you what 
Reaſon you have to ſuſpe&t Mademoiſelle 
Bertrand of being guilty of ſuch an exe- 
crable Action? Sir, anſwered ſhe, far 
from being troubleſome, it will be a Plea» 
ſure to me to inform you, that you may 
judge the juſt Reaſon I have to ſuſpect 
her; and you will find by the Relation 
that I am the innocent Victim of her 
Jealouſy. Mademoiſelle Bertrand and I, 
as I have already told you, were two inſe- 
parable Friends; my Mother's Death, 
and my Father's Sickneſs which followed 
her Deceaſe, prevented my viſiting her 
ſo often as I uſed. We had been ſome 
Time without ſeeing each other, when 
ſhe came to tell me of a Gentleman who 
loved her, as ſhe ſaid, to Diſtraction. 
She preſs'd me ſo much to ſee him, that 
altho* my Father's Diſtemper increaſed, I 
went to her Houſe for a Moment to ſatis- 
fy her, where J ſaw this Gentleman, 
who ſeemed to methroughly accompliſh»: 
ed. Having asked me, as I was going 
away, what I thought of him; I think 
him perfectly well made, ſaid I, and if 
his Wit is anſwerable to his Perſon he is a 
valuable Lover. My Father's Death ha- 
ving given me a little more Liberty than 


before, 
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before, ſhe came every Day to viſit me, 
and extal her Lover's Perfections; and 
ſhe ſaid ſo much in his Commendation, 
that I thought myſelf obliged, both out 
of Complaiſance and Curiofity, to go to 
her Houſe, and fee M. des Landes, for 
that was the Gentleman's Name. The 
firſt Compliments being over, I was de- 
firous to know whcther the Character 
ſhe had given me of his Wit, was as juſt 
as what the had ſaid to me of his Perſon, 
Wherefore I entered into a particular 
Converſation with him, wherein I found 
in Effect that the was not a competent 
Judge of the Delicacy of his Genius. 
She was overjoyed to fee us diſcourſe to- 

ether wich ſo much Earneſtneſs; for 
he expected to be applauded for her 
Choice; accordingly when ſhe asked 
how I liked his Company; He exceeds 
your Deſcription; aniwered I, and if I 
were to make a Choice, it ſhould be of 
ſuch a Man as him. She was charm'd 
with my Anſwer, and begged me to 
come often to ſce them, which I promi- 
ſed ; but Things took a different Turn 
from what either (he or l expected. M. 
des Landes, who had been as well plea- 
fed with my Converſation as I was with 
his, neglected all his other Purſuits to __ 
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his Addreſſes to me. Madenoiſelle Rer- 
trand, far from diſturbing us in our Dit- 
courſe, promoted all Opportunities of 
our being tete a tete, believing it was up- 
on her Account: But whenever I offer- 
ed to ſpeak to him of her, he ſtopp'd me 
ſhort, and told me, Madam, ſpeak of 
yourſelf, Love is not ſollicited like a Law- 
Suit; here the more Charms a Sollici- 
trix has, the leſs ſhe advances the Affairs 
of the Perſon for whom ſhe pleads : Con- 
ſequently Mademoiſelle Bertrand was very 
much in the Wrong to make Choice of 
you for that Office; and for my Part I 
ſhould be yet more to blame than ſhe, if 
being ſo exquiſitely beauteous and charm» 
ing as you are, I ſhould addreſs my Vows: 
to any other. Youdo me a great deal of 
Honour, Sir, faid I, but I can neither ac- 
cept of your Vows, nor become the Ri- 
val of a good Friend, who has commit- 
ted her Intereſts into my Hands, with- 
out being guilty of the blackeſt Perſidy. 
What would be faid of me, if 1 ſhould 
be the Cauſe of breaking off what is be- 
gun between you? Beſides, Sir, it does 
not become me to interfere with the Pre-. 
tenſions of any other. I ſwear by your 
Charms, replyed he, that I never made 
any Promite to Mademoiſelle Bertrand, 
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and may I never more be looked upon by 
your bright Eyes, if ever I mentioned 
Marriage to her. Tis true, I have flat- 
tered her, as 'tis uſual to do all pretty 
Ladies, but nothing more, neither her 
Rank nor her Wit are agreeable to me: 
As for you, Madam, the Caſe is not the 
ſame; I know you are of a very noble 
Family, that your Merit infinitely tran- 
ſcends your Birth, and that you are the 
fineſt Woman I ever beheld; I have an 
Eſtate, am of a good Family, and my 
own Maſter; you have neither Father 
nor Mother living, and I ſwear by all 
your Charms that it ſhall be your Fault 
only, if we are not joined together in 


the Bands of Matrimony. I deſir'd ſome 


Days to anſwer his Civilities, and told 
kim that in the mean while he might aſ- 
ſure himſelf that] was not inſenſble of 
his Offers, but that Mademoiſelle Ber- 
#rand perplexed me very much, and that 
be muſt firſt of all convince her that he 
never deſigned to marry her. 

As for my own Part, as ſoon as I ſaw 
her, I told her that I had not as yet been 
able to diſcover what Reaſon ſhe had to 
think that MH. des Lands intended to 
make her his Wife. However, ſhe ſaid, 


it is caſy to {ce it; to what End ſhould 
he 
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he come here every Day? Why ſhould 
he ſay a hundred ſoft Things to me? 
How often has he told you that he would 
marry you, - anſwered: 1? For if the Men 
of this Country were to have all the 
young Women, to whom they ſay ove 


pon, they would have more Wives than 


they have in Turky, Very fine, replyed 
ſne, would you have a Gentleman talk 
to a young Lady of Marriage?” Why, of 
what would you have him talk, faid 1? 
When they deſign to wed a young Wo- 
man, purſued ſhe, they ought to address 
themſelves to her Parents, or elſe to get 
ſome other to propoſe it to them. Oh / 
F underſtand you; ſaid I; that is to ſay, 
M. des Landes has either asked you, or 
cauſed you to be asked of your Parents 2: 
Not yet, anſwered ſhe, but he will very 
ſoon. Not ſo ſoon as you imagine, M- 
dam, replyed I; believing your Affairs 
more advanced thar they are, | mentioned. 
it to him; and he told me in plain Words, 
that he never had an Intention to make 
you his Wife. That's becauſe he had 
a mind to diſſemble, added ſhe: But, 
Madam, continued I, won't you agree 
to me, that if M. des Landes had told 
you in plain Terms that he loved you. — 
N. 2 ä Ha 
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He has told me ſo, interrupted ſhe. Pa- 
tience, ſaid I, if he had added to that, / 
love you, and will marry you, would not 
you think the Thing ſure: ? Certainly, 
replyed ſhe; oh well, reſumed I, then 
reckon no more upon him, for I know 
another beſides you, to whom he has not 
only faid, Z love you, but has likewile 
made a Promiſe of Marriage, if ſhe ples: 
ies. Who is that, cryed ſhe haſtily ? 
Myſelf, anſwered I; and will you ac- 
cept it? I don't know. She ſaid no more, 
and a Moment after ſhe, left me. As 
ſoon as ſhe ſaw M. des Landes, Sir, ſaid 
ſhe, there are ſome Perſons who flatter 
themſelves, that you will marry them if 
they pleaſe. Thoſe Perſons, Madam, an- 
ſwered he, are miſtaken, for my Deſign 
is to marry but one. La Berirand tak- 
ing this Anſwer for a Declaration in her 
Favour, added with a ſmile; neverthe- 
leſs Mademoiſelle des Roches will not yield 
her Share to any other; and ſhe even 
boaſts of having received a Declaration 
of you te that Effect. What, ſaid M. 
des Landes, has ſhe told you herſelf that 
I offered to marry her? Yes, replyed ſhe, 
but I would not believe her, You were 
in the Wrong, Madam, reſumed be, 
tor ſhe ſpoke the Truth; and if ſhe did 
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not firmly believe it, I would beg you to- 


aſſure her of it in my Name. How. 
cry'd ſhe, perfidious Wretch, dare you 
ſay this to my Face? Did you deceive. 
me then? No,  replyed-he, tis you who. 
have deceived yourſelf, if you reckoned 
upon a Marriage which I never menti- 


| oned to you in my Life, nor even ſo 


much as thought on. - At theſe Words 
ſhe flew into a violent: Rage, and was 
ready to burſt ; her Father and Mother 
coming in at the Noiſe, and hearing the 
Cauſe of it, begg'd M. des Laudes civil- 
ly to withdraw, which he did. Since 
that he has made all his Addreſſes to me; 
and the more Iſaw him, the more amt- 
able I found him, inſomuch that our At- 
fairs were pretty well advanced, when I 
was abuſed as you ſaw, in returning 
from buying Laces for the Wedding. 
Day at the. Palais. Juſt as ſhe had done 
ſpeaking, I ſaw a handſome young Gen- 
tleman enter her Chamber, whom I ſu- 
ſpected to be M. des Landes, as it proved. 
What ails you, Madam, ſaid he, ſeeing. 
her in Bed? She hid her Face, and could 
make him no Anſwer, ſo much was her 
Heart oppreſs'd. Upon this: Silence, 
which troubled him, he turned to me, 
and asked if I thought this Ulneſs would 
N 3, endangers 


'Fhanksz we contra 


138 inter Evening Taler. 


endanger her Liſe; taking me for a Sur- 
geon, becauſe I was then dreſs'd in black. 
No, anſwered I, provided the Lady 
don'tlay the Accident that has happened 
to her too much to Heart; even you may 
contribute very much yourſelf towards 
extricating her from this Danger. He 
hearkned to me. without comprehend- 
ing a Word of what I ſaid; but then 
perceiving my Sword and my Croſs, it 
threw him into a new Perplexity. For 
Heaven's Sake, ſaid he, addreflipg him» 


ſelf to the young Lady, deliver me from 


the Trouble wherein I am : Hereupon 
Mademoiſelle des Roches making an Ef- 
fort, uncovered her Face, and ſhewed 
him the beauteous Countenance which 
he adored, all plaiſter'd over. Good 
God! cried he, my Angel, what has 
befallen you? She related her Mil- 
fortune to him, and concluded with ſay- 
ing, that twas Ja Bertrand who had 
cauſed her to be uſed after that Manner. 
Ler me alone to be revenged of her, 
ſaid he; ſheſhall have Leiſure enough 
to repent of an Affront which I will 
make fall upon herſelf. Mademoiſelle des 
Roches having exaggerated the Obligati- 
ons the had to me, he — me a thouſand 
ed a Friendſhip 

together, 
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. and I have ſince continued to 
viſit them both. Some Days d over 
without Mademoiſelle des Roches hearing 


any News of her Lover z -he had been in 


Queſt of La Bertrand, and having ma- 
paged Matters ſo well, that he had renews 
ed his Intimacy with her. He told her 
that des Roches was grown ſo homely, 
that he could no longer bear the Sight 
of her; and that the Scars ſhe had in 
her Face had created ſtrange Suſpicions . 
in him. La Bertrand finding him retur- 
ned to her, by the Averſion he expreſs d 
towards her Rival, applauded herſelf in 
Secret for the Trick ſhe had play'd her, 
and endeavoured. maliciouſly ro confirm 
him in this Opinion. To this End ſhe 
added a thouſand Circumſtances, the leaſt 
of which was ſufficient to diſguſt a Man 
who had a Deſign to-marry. She brought 
me like wiſe upon the Stage, ſaying that 
ſhe was paſſionately in Love with a cer- 
tain Chevalier, who was with her Night 
and Day; and Heaven knows, purſued 
ſhe, why the Chevaliers viſit young Ladies. 
Des Landes pretended to be of her Opi- 
nion, and they grew in all Appearance 
the . beſt Friends in the World; ſhe 
would have obliged him to come and vi- 
fit her at her Father's, but he ,purs her 


off, 
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off, ſaying, that he durſt not make his 
Paſſion too publick, becauſe Affairs were 


too much advanced with Mademoiſelle des 
Roches, and it was neceſſary to keep ſome 
Meaſures with her, till ſuch Time as he 
had got back & Promiſe of Marriage 
which he had given her. They ſaw each 
other then ſecretly, the Myſtery gives a 
greater Reliſh to their Amours, Made- 
moiſelle des Roches not having ſeen her 
Lover for ſome Time, did not at all 
doubt but he had forſaken her; and what 
had confirm'd her in this Opinion was, 
that ſhe had heard that they had been 
ſeen together in a- Hackney-· Coach at 
the Wood of Boulogne: Wherefore ſhe 
faid one Day to me, Well Monſieur le 


"Chevalier, could you have believed 


that M. des Landes would have left 


me, becauſe I have the Misfortune to 


have loſt ſome of my little Beauty? Had 
not I Reafon to ſay that my Rival would 
triumph over my Charms? Madam, an- 
ſwered I, it can never enter into my Head, 
that M. des Landes has forſaken you; I 
rather believe that he pretends Love to 
your Rival, to draw a Confeſſion from 
Her of the Crime the has committed a- 


gainſt you, in order to be revenged of her 
afterwards by the Courſe of Juſtice. 48 


I had 
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had ended theſe Words, M. des Landes 
entered the Room; I am revenged, ſaid 
he, revenge yourſelf in your Turn, Ma- 
dam, by giving me your Hand this Night. 
She defrred the Explanation of what he 
ſaid: There is nothing wanting, added 
he, to compleat your Vengeance, but to 
conclude our Marriage with all Speed. 
Then taking me aſide, come Chevalier, 
ſaid he, come and let me tell you how I 
have revenged myſelf. I ſought all the 
Opportunities imaginable to renew my 
Intimacy with La Bertrand; I have ac- 


| compliſhed it, and a thouſand Proteſta- 


tions of Affection which I made her, fo 
effectually rekinaled her Love, that I en- 
paged her to go ſingly along with me to 
the Wood of Boulogne, where I knew ſo 
well how to take Advantage of her 
Weakneſs, that I believe ſhe will remem- 
ber me aboye nine Months. Mademoiſelle 
des Roches asked me what he had told 
me: But I gave it another Turn, not to 
ſhock the Delicacy of her Temper: Faith, 
Madam, faid I, 1 would adviſe you to 
conclude Matters as ſpeedily as poſſible, 
for fear the Face of Affairs ſhould change; 
and ſince nothing remains to do but the 
laſt Ceremony of your Marriage, when 


that is over, what is done will not be to 
be 
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be undone. She conſented, and going 
out with des Landes to diſpoſe all Things 
for that Purpoſe, they were married ve. 
ry early next Morning. Notice was 
ſent of their Nuprials to /a Bertrand to 
make her the more ſenfible of her Mis. 
fortune; it threw her almoſt into Det- 
pair, for the Revenge of des Landes had 
already cauſed her fome Qualms at her 
Stomach. Her Father and Mother would 
Have made the Thing publick; but fome 
Perſons of more Senſe adviſed them to 
the Contrary. Wherefore la Bertrand 
got off of the Scrape as well as ſhe could, 
and the others have lived together ſince 
very much to their Satisfaction. 
The Incidents of this Story furniſhed 
the Company with ample Matter for 
Diſcourſe; ſome blam'd des Landes's Re- 
venge, others approved it; but the Per- 
ſons of thę beſt Senſe concluded, that 
he ought rather to have had Recoutrſe to 
Jaſtice, than to have taken Advantage 
af a Woman's Weakneſs, | 
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The Thirteenth Forfeit. 


| HE next Forfeit that came up 
was a Gold Seal, which was im- 
mediately own'd by a young Ab- 
bot, who to prepare his Audience for 
the Story he was going to relate, intro» 
duced it by the following Verſes. 


If Jove his Iov'd Europia to obtain, 
Transform'd into à Bull rang'd oer the 
Plain; 1 U 5 
Who would reſuſe, the Fair one to ſurpriæe, 7 
Aud hide bim from a Mother's prying Dok 
T' aſſume a Water-Carrier's Diſguiſe? N 


The illuſtrious Mater-Carrier. 


Madame Roger, a Timber Merchant's 
Widow, had only one Child, which was 
a Daughter of fifteen Years old, call'd 
Mademoiſelle Babet. If two hundred 
thouſand Livres, which ſhe was to have 
on the Day of Marriage, had not indu- 
ced ſeveral to will they could obtain =? 
| 6 4 *> 8 3% oh er 


o 


- — —— mg EG — — 


- \ — 
_ q o \ - 

* bh - „6% 2 

* „„ — 22 — — =P - C 1 
= 6 — * 

: 73 — 

- 3 - _ — * x 

— 8 > b - — A 
— 


—̃ AST. 
— — q - - 
a; Te — 
88 


<AS- 


—— — — 


14⁴ Winter Evening Tales. 


her Beauty alone was ſufficient ro create 
her a Number of Admirers. She had 
naturally. a very good Genius for Loye, 
and wanted only/ a gentcel Education to 


be a young Woman of uncommon Me. 


rit. But Madame Roger brought her up 
under ſuch a rigorous Reſtraint, that ſhe 


TEfuſed her all Manner of innocent Li 


berties. I am not certain whether this 
Conduct proceeded from a habitual Seve- 
rity, or from her knowing by Experience, 
that a young Maiden who ſeldom goes 
abroad in the World, preſerves her Inno- 
cence the longer. However it was, no 
ſuſpicious Man could gain Admittance in- 
to her Houſe ; and ſhe kept her Daugh- 


ter as a Sort of Merchandize, which ſhe 


made a Conſcience of delivering in good 
Order to the Perſon whom Fortune 
ſhould ordain to enjoy the Poſſeſſion of 
her. Amongſt her moſt aſſiduous Ado- 
rers, a young Gentleman, named La Tour, 
diſtinguiſhed himſelf to the greateſt De- 
gree, by a Conſtancy, that was Proof a- 
gainſt all Sorts of Difficulties, and which 
nothing was able to ſhake. No ſooner 
did this Cavalier fall in Love with Ma- 
demoiſelle Babet, but he had a violent In- 
clination to acquaint her with his Paſſion ; 
but as Madame Roger's Door was ſhur a- 


gainſt 
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gainſt all Perſons of his Make, and Ma- 
demoiſelle Babet never went out without 
her Mother, he ſaw very well, that with» 
out the Help of ſome Stratagem, he 
ſhould never be able to declare his Senti- 
ments to the fair one who had inſpir 
them. M. Culofane would have be 
great Uſe to him on this Occaſion; 
however, as he did not want Wir, and 
Love generally ſupplies one with Inven- 
tion, he bethought himſelf of a very ſin- 
gular Expedient. 

He had accuſtom'd himſelf. to paſs ſe- 
veral Times every Day before A 
ſtlle Babet's Door; and one Day having 
obſerved that a Fruit Woman's Husband 
in the Neighbour hood, furniſhed Ma- 
dame Roger's Family with Water, he 
went to the Woman, and propoſed to her 
to engage her Husbend to let him carry a 
Turn of Water to that: Houſe: He ac- 
companied this Propoſal with ſomething 
ſo perſuaſive, that it was not rejected. 
The Fruit Woman, who was no Novice 
at theſe Sorts of Intrigues, told him, that 
it would be proper for her Husband to 
bring the Turn of Water to her Houſe, 
and that then he might come thither, 
put on her Husbands Cloaths, and af- 
terwyards carry it, Which would fave him 

(2 abundance 
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abundance of Trouble, Every Thing 
having been diſpoſed according to this 
Plan, ſhe prepoſleſs'd Madame Roger 
and her Daughter very artfully as they 
were returning from Maſs, by telling 
them that her Husband being a little in- 
diſpoſed, ſhe had deſired a young Man, 
her Couſin, to bring them Water in his 
Stead, No Matter who, anſwered Ma- 
dame Roger, provided it is well drawn, 
Oh! as to that, replyed the Woman, he 
will draw it as well as my Husband; tru- 
ly, truly, purſued ſhe, my Couſin Nicho- h 
las is one of the luſtieſt Lads about Paris, MW 5 
the Water he brings you will be worth m 
its Weight in Gold. The Time of car- th 
rying it being come; La Tour went to * 
the Fruiterer's, borrowed his Cloaths, {MW { 
N put on the Yoke, and took up the Buc- 28 
i kets; The Burthen indeed was pretty MW M 
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g 5 heavy, but Love made him think its WV 
5 light as a Feather. However his Impati : L 
=" ence to diſcourſe with Mademoiſelle Babes 


had almoſt ſpoiled all; for he forgot to 
change his Shocs and Stockings; but fo! 
this Time he was, as they ſay, more lucky 
than wiſe, 

Mademoiſelle Babet, likea young Wo- 
man carefully brought up, followed the 


new Water-Carrier into the 9 for I. an 
car 
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Fear he ſhould ſteal a Knife or a Cup. 


But this Precaution was needleſs with 
this Water-Carrier,, who had no other 
View but only to leave a Note in the 
Houſe, wherein he made a Declaration 
to Mademoiſelle Babet of the Love he 
bore her. Finding himſelf alone with 
her, he was at firſt tempted to fall at her 
Knees, and diſcloſe his Heart to her; but 
conſidering that this unforeſcen Step 
might happen to diſpleaſe her, he conten- 


ted himſelf with putting the Note into 


her Hands, telling her that it was anew 
Song, which his Couſin the Fruit- Wo- 
man had charged him to give her, but 
that her Mother muſt not fee it. Made- 
moiſelle Babet put up this Paper with a 
ſecret Joy, of the Cauſe whereof (he was 
as yet ignorant. The Sight of a young 
Man, although ſhe believed him but a 
Water-Carrier, amuſed her z which made 
La Tour comprehend, that if ſhe did 
not admit the Viſits of well made Cava» 
liers, *rwas not for want of good Will, 
She asked him whether he was married: 
No, Madam, anſwered he, but I have a 
great Mind to be fo; I don't know, ad 
ded he, whether the Perſon whom ] 
would wed is diſpoſed to love me; but 
Lam ſenſible that if I was beloved by 
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her, I ſhould think myſelf the happieſt 
of Mankind, Lord! for a Water-Car- 
rier, ſaid Babet to him, how you Reaſon. 
Tis Love, replyed La Tour, which makes 
me ſo eloquent; the Sight of the Char- 
mer whom I adore raifes me above my 
Condition; I admire the Beauty where- 
with Heaven has adorned her, and as ſhe 
is worthy of a Gentleman, I adopt the 
Sentiments that are ſuitable to that Rank, 
and forget that J am a Water-Carrier: 
Suffer me, Madam, continued he, falling 
at her Knees, to diſcover to her — Ah! 
my God, what are you doing, interrup- 
ted Babet, ſurprized and confounded ? 
My Mother is coming down, go your 
Ways: Good Heavens! added ſhe, what 
Sort of a Water-Carricr has Mrs Simo- 
net thought fit to ſend us! 

La Tour went away, for fear that Ma- 
dame Roger ſhould happen indeed to come 
down, and returned to the Fruiterers, 
not knowing whether he ought to re- 
Joice, or be diſſatisfied at this Adventure, 
In the mean while, Mademoiſelle Babet, 
being very much ſurprized ro hear a Wa- 
ter-Carrier talk after ſuch a Manner, did 
not fail, as unexperienced as ſhe was, to 
imagine there was ſome Myltery therein. 
With this Thought, as. ſoon as ſhe was 

| alone, 
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alone, ſhe opened the Paper haſtily, not 
doubting but ſhe ſhould nnd therein an- 
entire Explanation of a Thing, which. 
ſhe could not rightly conceive, and read 
z5 follows. 


It is two Months, charming Babet, fince' 
Hirſt adored you, without having, ever been. 
able to find an Opportunity of letting vo. 
know it. I have been obliged to gain over” 
the Fruiterer and his Wife to my l[ntereſis, 
and was forced to borrow a MWater- Carrier's 
Cloaths, that I might ſpeak to you, You 
ought to pardon this innocent Stratagem, in 
a Man who ſaw no other Way of ac- 
o:4inting you that he will live for you only. 
if you are not diſpleaſed that a young Gen- 
tleman, who is pretty well eſteemed in the 
World, and who loves you paſfronatelyz 
ſnould devote himſelf to you, 1 conjure you 
10% take ſome Notice of the Reſpe&#s which- 
Iam reſolved to pay you; you will ſes me 
at the Church, to which you go cvery Day 
with your Mother, and may know me by 
being dreſs'd in a blue Suit of Cloaths laced 
with- Gold. 


Mademoiſelle Babet having read this: 
Letter, found her Heart, by a particular 
Lic of Love, agitated with luch ten- 
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der Emotions, that ſhe never in her Life 
Had wiſhed ſo earneſtly to go to Church, 
as ſhe did that Moment, Next Morning 
a Tour did not fail being at the Place 
where Madame Roger and her Daughter 
uſed to hear Maſs. Mademoiſelle Babet 
immediately knew her Lover again, and 
thought him ſo finely ſhaped, and his 
Air fo agreeable, that ſhe was abundant- 
Iy pleaſed: with herſelf, for having gain- 
ed ſuch a charming Conqueſt, They 
converſed together that Day with their 
Eyes, but not ſo long as they could have 
wiſhed 3: for Maſs — ended, Babe: 
went away, and all that La Tour could do 
was to conduct her home with his Eyes. 
He imagined however that ſhe had not 
looked upon him with Indifference; but 
was very uneaſy to know whether he was 
beloved, 

Love, which every Moment made a 
new Progreſs in Babet's Heart, opened 
her Eyes as to the Conſtraint wherein 
ſhe had been educated. She began then 
to feel all the Burthen of it, and to look 
upon it as the moſt inſupportable Thing 
in the World; and was perſuaded that | 
not being able to ſpeak to her Lover, it 
was her Duty to write to him, and in- 
form. him that his Paſſion was not un- 


plealing 
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pleaſing to her. With this Thought ſhe 

anſwered La Tour's Billet; then calling 

the Fruit-W oman, . on Pretence of ask- 

ing her if ſhe had any fine Fruit, ſhe 

charged her to give it to her pretended 
Couſin. The Woman promiſed; with 
a Smile, . that her Couſin ſhould have ir 

that very Day; and accordingly La Tour 
paſſing ſoon after as uſual by her Door, 
ſhe called him, and delivering him this 
Letter, filled him with a Joy not eaſy to 

be expreſs'd, Wherefore. he opened it, 
and read as follows. . 


I have often heard my Mother ſay, that 
a young Maiden ought never to write to a 
Man; but beſides my hoping that ſhe will 
not know of my writing, I am not fully 
perſuaded that there is any Harm therein. 
If there is, let her blame her own Severity 
for it. I don't know why am very glad 
that you love me; I read your Letter twen- 
ty Times a Day, and by the Pleaſure I tale 
in reading it, I judge of that which [ſhould 
feel on bearing you ſay, that you-would al. 
ways love me. I ſpend part of the Night 
in thinking of you, and I own frankly that 
I don't regret the Reſt Iloſe thereby: If [ 
have committed a Fault againſt the Rules of 
Preency, in anſwering your Letter with ſo 
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much Eaſineſs, at leaſt 'tis a Fault which 
ought not to be diſpleaſing to you, ſince it 
informs you of what you would have other. 
wiſe been ignorant. | 


La Tour ſaw plainly by this Letter that 


| 

| 

| 

his Miſtreſs had Wit, and that ſhe would | 

not be long converſant in the World be- 

fore ſhe would be very tractable: How- 

e er he was not ſorry ſhe wanted Expe- 

rience, becauſe the Glory of being the . 

3 Object of a firſt Paſſion flattered his Vani- 1 
| ty. He made a freſh Preſent to the Fruit- ? 
"= Woman, by whoſe Aſſiſtance he after» ] 
wards wrote other Letters to Babet, who N 

ol was not flow in anſweringthem. By this \ 
* Correſpondence their Love increaſed too Ml 1 
£ much on both Sides, for the Lover and a 
"I and his Miſtreſs to be contented with N 
3 the Hopes of a diſtant Happineſs: They te 
| grew weary at laſt of making Love after m 

| ſuch a jejune Manner, inſomuch, that A 

| La Tour cauſed Babet to be demgnded in h 
Marriage. W 


Ws | Madame Roger, before ſhe would hear ſe 
= of the Much, would know if La Tour 0 


was rich, and as he was not, ſhe rcj-cted hi 
him. This was a grievous AfﬀiCion to m 
both the Lovers; La Tour curſing For- ſe 
tune, which had. not given him Eſtate w 

enough G 
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enough to obtain Babet, and ſhe com- 
plaining of her Mother's Avarice. The 
Perſons who had propoſed this Marriage 
not being diſheartened at the firſt Refu- 
ſal, renewed the Attack, and repreſen» 
ted to Madame Hoger, that if La Tour was: 
not rich, to make Amends he was of a 
Family ſufficient to entitle her Daughter 
to ſome Rank in the World. Bur the 
old Woman minded that no more than an 
old Song, becauſe ſhe neither valued 
Rank nor Nobility, In this Perplexity 
La Tour conſulted his Friends, who ad- 
viſed him to forget Babet; but which 
Way could he tear himſelf from a Perſon 
whom he loved tenderly, by whom be 
was likewiſe paſſionately beloved, and 
who ſince their Correſpondence by Let- 
ters, was grown as delicate in her Senti— 
ments, as obliging in her Behaviour? 
After having long conſidered what Courſe 
he ſhould take, he thought the beſt 
would be to carry off Babet. He repre- 
ſented to himſelf, that the worſt Conſe- 
quence that could attend the carrying 
her off, would be directly what they both 
moſt ardently wiſhed; that if Babet con- 
ſented once to be run away with, the 
worſt that could happen to him, being a 
Gentleman, would. be to be condemm d: 
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to wed her. Having taken this Reſolu- 


tion, all that remained was to get Babet 


to approve thereof; this was not with- 
out ſome Difficulty, for how violent ſo- 
ever the Paſſion was wherewith ſhe was 
prepoſſeſſed in his Favour, there was Rea- 
ton to doubt that ſhe would nor conſent 
to be carried away clandeſtinely. How- 
ever he wrote her ſuch a tender Letter, 
wherein he expreſs'd his Deſpair after 
fuch a moving Manner, that ſhe was a- 
fraid he might lay violent Hands upon 
himſelf. To prevent this Misfortune, 
ſhe ſent him Word that ſhe conſented to 
his carrying her off, although 'twas not 
without a great deal of Difficulty, ſhe 
could reſolve upon a Thing of fo nice a 
Nature. After this La Tour bent all his 
Thoughts upon preparing every Thin 
for this Exploit. The Day being mach 
twas agreed, that between five and fix 
in the Evening, ſhe ſhould come down to 
the Street- Door, and go into a Coach 
which ſhe ſhould find there. But unfor- 
tunately a Citizen's Wife of Madame 
Roger's Acquaintance, having choſen that 
very Day to viſit her, Babet, who was 
obliged in Complaiſance to keep her Com- 
pany, found it impoſſible to get down 
Stairs. The Coach had already been 
Waiting 
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waiting an Hour at the End of the Street, 
when the Citizen's Wife going away, 
Madame Roger conducted her to the 
Door, where ſhe ſtaid a Moment to take 
the Air. The Coach drove up at the 

me Time, and two Men came out, who 
cizing roughly upon Madame Roger, for- 
ced her in Spite of her Reſiſtance, and 
drove away full Speed. Babet, who was 
at the Window, ſaw her Mother carried 
off, and finding that La Tour had in- 
truſted the Care of his Enterprize to 
Men who executed it ſo ill, was afraid 
that this Miſtake would prove very pre- 
judicial to their Loves. 

In the mean while, the Coach drove 
on very hard, and Madame Roger made 
ſuch Outcries, as would infallibly have 
cauſed it to be ſtopp'd, if one of the 
Raviſhers had not held a Dagger to her 
Throat to keep her filent. None of 
the Neighbours co.:1d conceive why Ma- 
dame Roger, who was above fifty, had 
been forced away, an they had Reaſon 
not to know what to think of this Ads 
venture: But 'twas La Tur's Fault, in 
ordering the Raviſhers to take the firſt 
Perſon who ſhould appear at Madame 
Roger's Door. Accordingly he was rea- 
dy to run mad at this Blunder. He was 

on 
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on Horſeback at St. Dennis's Gate, 
where he was waiting for them, when 
his Impatience to know the Reaſon of 
their Delay, made him return back to- 
wards Midame Roger's. He was not ſur- 
prized to find the whole Neighbourhood 
in an Uproar; but when he was inform» 
ed that they had taken the old Woman, 
I leave you to guels at his Vexation, 
However he clapp'd Spurs to his Horſe, 
and overtoox bis Men near the Chapel, 
where being inſpired by his lucky Genius, 
he did an Action that ſhewed him a Man 
of a ready Wit; and what was likely to 
have loſt him his Miſtreſs for ever, 
pi oved the very Thing which cauſed him 
to gain her. When he was within forty 
Paces of the Coach, he cried out, Stop, 
Coachman, in the King's Name: At which 
Words the Raviſhers being terrified, 
opened the Coach Door, and fled away, 
imagining they had the Grand Provoſt, 
and his Archers at their Heels. 

La Dur being overjoyed at not having 
been known by his Men, diſmounted, 
faſtened bis Horſe behind the Coach, 
and getting in, commanded the Coach- 
man to carry back the Lidy from whence 
he had taken her, or elſe he ſhould be 
hanged. Muidaue Roger, who did not 

know 


— — — > — © 2 — © yttE 


— — — G ee — — — 0d 


« 


Winter Evening Tales. 157 


; know La Tour, taking him for an Offts 
. cer of Juſtice, ask'd how he came to 
f hear ſo ſoon what had befallen her. La 
: Tour anſwered, that he was ncither the 
a Grand Provoſt, nor an Exempr, but only 
one who would be proud to ſerve her, 
: and that the Defire alone of convincing 


) her thereof, had induced him to expoſe 
. his Life, to deliver her from this Vio- 
5 lence. I was paſling, added he, before 
» your Door, when I heard of your Mis- 
2 fortune, upon which I immediately gal- 
n lopped after the Coach to aſliſt you. Sir, 
0 ſaid Madame Roger, | beg you to tell me 
L your Name, that I may know to whom 


| am indebted for my Honour, and per- 
y haps for my Life. I am called La Tour, 


Madam, replied he. La Tour, interrup- 
h ted ſhe inſtaiily with Surprize! You are 
, not ſure the Sentleman, in whoſe Name 
5 my Daughter was demanded ſome Days 
3 


:20? Yes, Madam, I am the ſame, re- 
plied La Tour mournfully, and you re- 
5 ſuſed me, becauſe 1 had not an Eftare (uf- 
cient to deferve her. At that Inſtant, 
Madame Roger, as if bya Miracle, con- 
temn'd Riches; and her Heart being 
mollificd by the Acknowledgement which 
the thought ſhe owed the Gentleman, 
ſhe laid that ſhe would no longer regard 


the 
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the Smallneſs of his Eſtate, but was even 

pleas'd her Daughter's I'ortune was ſupe- | 
rior to his, the better to recompencethe 
important Service he had juſt rendered 
her. In the mean while the Coach arri- 
ved at Madame Roger's Door, and Made- 
moiſelle Babet, who was rather dead than 
alive, ſeeing her Lover with her Mother, 
imagined ſhe was going to hear ſome 
dreadful News, and was juſt ready to fall 
at her Mother's Feet, to beg Pardon for 
7 her Weakneſs, when Madame Roger, pre- 
ſenting La Tour to her, ſaid, Daughter I 
. gave you Life, will you refuſe to be the 
Reward of ſaving mine? I owe it to this 
Cavalier; and you for the Love of me 
muſt give him your Heart and your Hand: 
And you, Sir, continued ſhe, turning to | 
La Tour, are you ſatisfied with my Ac- | 
knowledgement? Ir is needleſs to ask 
whether he returned her abundance 
of Thanks, he who knew the beft inthe 
World, how to thank any who obliged 
him. As for Babet, as ſoon as ſhe found 
that 'twas in good Earneſt they talked of 
marrying her to her Lover, ſhe could 
not help owning to her Mother, that the 
Match was very agreeable to her, They 
were wedged the Week following and 


A. Roger no longer having a Daughter 
to 
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to watch, no longer kept her Doors ſhut 
againſt Gentlemen. 
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The Fourteenth Forfeit. 


H E next Forfeit that was drawn 

was a Baby's Toy, which belong- 

ed to a young Girl of Fourteen, 
who was both handſome and well ſhaped; 
but had ſo much good Humour in her 
Countenance, as gave Strangers but an 
indifferent Opinion of her Wit. Hows 
ever herein they were miſtaken, for mak- 
ing a genteel Curt'ſy to the Company, 
and then turning to her Mother, ſhe ſaid, 
Mamma, ſhall I tell the Story which L 
learnt of my Nurſe the other Day ? Yes, 
Aenes, anſwered the Mother, let us hear 
it; upon which ſheagain made a Curt'ſy, 
and fitting down, began after this Man- 
ner. 
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he was perfectly well made, and as hand- 
ſome as the Day. His Father and Mo- 
ther had died for Want, and he lived 
with his Grandfather Bonbenet, who took 
Care to fend him to School. Twas a 
Pity that Bonbenet was not rich, for other- 
wiſe he would have given his Grandſon a 
good Education; but not having an E- 
{tate ſufficient to make him a great Man, 
he put him *Prentice to a Taylor, whoſe 
Name was Rancour. He was very fa- 
mous 1n his Buſineſs, kept a Chaiſe, and 
never took leſs than fifty Shillings for 
making a Suit of Cloaths, to which he 
gave an admirable Air. He was likewiſe 
the Inventer of Faſhions, and what ſeem- 
ed very ſingular, he kept no Journeymen, 
never did a Stitch himſelf, and neverthe- 
leſs always carried home his Cloaths at 
the appointed Time, which made the 
World ſay, that O/d Nick worked for 
him. Alexis had now been *Prentice a- 
bout a Year, and Bonbenet who went of- 
ten to ſee him, found him ſometimes em- 
ployed in turning the Spit, ſometimes in 
rubbing the Chambers, but never in ſew- 
ing upon the Shopboard. This griev'd 
the old Man ſo much, that he grew as 
yellow as a Pumpion; indeed he had no 
great Reaſon to be ſatisfied with the * 
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for for Alexis was ſuch an Ignoramus at 
ewing, that he could not make ſo much 
as a Coal-Sack ; wherefore he took him 
from Rancour, with Deſign ro put him 
elſe where. Alexis, who was as witty as 
an Angel, perceiving that Bonbenet was 
griey'd at his Loſs of Time, leap'd about 
his Neck, and ſaid, Dear Grandfather 
don't afflict yourſelf, if I have not learnt 
to make a Suit of Cloaths, I have learnt 
ſomething elle that is better. What, 
cry'd Bonbenet? Truly, truly, ſaid Alexis, 
I am not ſo much a Fool as you imagine, 
and I know a great many arch Tricks. 
Rancour, continued he, lock'd himſelt 
one Day in his Cloſet, I had the Curioſi- 
ty to look through, and faw him do 
Things that are ſurprizing. He ſpoke. 
but two Words, which I remember very 
well, and immediately was transformed 
into a Mouſe. Good Heavens! cry'd 
Boubenet, what do you tell me! That's 
impoſſible. It is ſo far from being im- 
pollible, anſwered Alexis, that I will: 
this Moment, if you pleaſe, transform 
myſelf before you into a Lap- Dog. Lec: 
me ſee you, ſaid Binbenet; and the ſame 
Inſtant there appeared in the Chamber a 
little Dog of an extraordinary Beauty, 
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benet. The old Man was not alittle ſur- 
prized at this Metamorphoſis, but as he 
renderly loved his Grandſon, he was a- 


fraid of his continuing in that Shape all 
the reſt of his Life; wherefore he ſaid 


to him twice or thrice; my Son, re-aſ- 
fume thy natural Form; hereupon Alexis, 
who was all Obedience, ceaſed to be a 
Dog, and again became Alexis, Well 
Grandfather, ſaid he, is it not better to 
know this, than how to cut out a Pair of 
Sleeves? Don't trouble yourſelf about a- 
ny Thing, purſued he, you have main» 
rained me ever ſince the Death of my 
good Father and Mother, and it-is bur 
Juſt that I ſhould provide for you the reſt 
of your Days. To Morrow Morning ! 
will transform myſelf into a fine Horſe, 
you ſhall carry me to Market, and en- 
deavour to ſell me for a hundred Piſtoles, 
only * home the Halter, and all will 
well. 

Next Morning Alexis aſſum'd the 
Form of the handlomeſt Horſe in the 
World, and Honbenet led him to Market, 
where he was admired by all who ſaw 
him. The Jockeys cheapened him, and 
offered fourſcore P.ſtoles, but Bonbenet 
would not take leſs than a Hundred, In 


the mean while, Rancour not being pleaſ- 
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ed with the Horſe which drew his Chaiſe, 
came to Market to purchaſe a better, 
and no ſooner ſaw Bonbenet's,. but he 
had a Fancy for it; but knowing him to 
be very poor,. he ſaid to himſelf; Hey 
day! What is the Meaning of this? 
This old Fellow is as poor as a Church» 
Mouſe, where got he this Horſe? I am 
afraid his Grandſon has diſcovered my 
Secret, I muſt be ſatisfied of the Truth. 
At the ſame Time he drew a Cylinder 
out of his Pocket, whereby knowing 
him to be his Prentice, under the Shape 
of a Horſe, he reſolved to be revenged 
upon him. With this Deſign, he lays 
to the old Man, What do you ask for 
your Horſe? A hundred Piſtoles, anſwer- 
ed Bonbenet, and I won't take a Farthing 
leſs. Hereupon Rancour, who would 
have given ten Thouſand to have been 
revenged of his Prentice, told down a 
hundred Piſtoles ro Bynbenet, who was 
going to pull off the Halter. But the 
Buyer knowing the Conſequence thereof, 
ſaid to him: Good Man, leave the Hal» 
ter, here is a Piſtole to buy you another; 
upon which he took the Piſtole without 
thinking any Harm, and went home to 
wait ſor Alexis, who was ſecured ſafe e- 
nough from coming back. Kancour 
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having carried his Horſe home, faſten'd 
him by the Halter, with his Noſe to the 
Rack, and entertained him with a good 
Drubbing, inſtead of Hay and Corn. 
Thus did this inhuman Taylor treat him 
for three Days; and he was juſt ready to 
periſh with Hunger and Thirſt, when 
two Daughters which Rancour had, 
took Compaſſion on him. Good God, 
ſaid the eldeſt, how barbarous is our 
Father! Why docs he abuſe this poor 
Beaſt after this Rate Þ I pity him, ſays 
the youngeſt; let us carry him ſome Corn, 
and inable him at leaſt by good keeping to 
bear all the Blows he receives. With all 
my Heart, anſwered the eldeſt, let us 
feed him well, whilſt my Father is abſent. 
They went then both to the Stable, and 
gave the Horſe his Belly full of Corn, af- 
ter which they led him to the River to 
drink. But he gave them the Slip the 
Moment he felt the Water; and his 
Thirſt having made him think the Condi- 
tion of a Fiſh very happy, he chang'd 
himſelf into a Carp, that he might drink 
at his Eaſe. Imagine how this aſtoniſh- 
ed the Taylor's Daughters; they return» 
ed home very much afflicted at having 
loſt ſuch a tine Horſe, and yet much 
more terrified at the ill Effects they had 
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Reaſon to expect from their Father's An- 
ger. Accordingly Rancour coming home 
ſoon after, his firſt Care was to run to 
the Stable to beat his Horſe; but not 
finding him there, he would know what 
was become of him. Hereupon his 
Daughters, with Tears in their Eyes, 
told him what had happened; at which 
he whipp'd the youngeſt, and box'd the 
Ears of the eldeſt; which done, trans- 
forming himſelf into a Heron, he flew 
about the Surface of the Water, with 
Intent to devour Alexis, thinking he had 
changed himſelf into a little Fiſh. He 
ſwallowed then all the ſmall Fiſh in the 
River, one after another ; but not find- 
ing his *Prenticeamongſt them, he judg- 
ed that he was changed into a Carp. What 
then ſhould he do? He transformed him- 
ſelf into a large Net, and plunging into 
the River, at one Draught brought out 
two hundred Carps. He examined them, 
and not having found that which he 
wanted, plunged into the Water a ſecond 
Time. It is not to be doubted with all 
this Exactneſs but the unfortunate Alexis 
would have been caught at laſt, if he had 
not had the Precaution to quit the River 
after having quenched his Fhirſt.. In 
Effect, as he had foreſeen that Raxcour, 


being 
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being informed by his Daughters of the 
Place where he had eſcaped from them, 
would not fail to come and fiſh there, he 
immednmtely metamorphoſed himſelf into 
a Diamond, and by this Artifice eluded 
all Rancour's Vigilance and Reſentment, 
| Wherefore the Taylor being weary. of 
catching nothing bur Carps, returned 
home, ſwearing that he ſhould never 
reſt ſatisfied till he had deprived his *Pren- 
tice of his Life. 

There happened to be near the River 
a magnificent Palace, wherein there li- 
ved a King, who had a Daughter of a 
fingular Beauty. As this Princeſs walk'd 
often by the River Side wirh her Ladies 
of Honour, ſhe perceived one Day upon 
the Bank a Stone which ſhin'd extreamly, 
and pick'd it up. The Princeſs was 
charm'd therewith, and ſent it immedi- 
ately to a Jeweller, who made a Ring 
thereof of ſuch extraordinary Beauty, 
that the like had never been ſeen. Alexis, 
who was under the Figure of this Ring, 
was very glad to be in the Hands of the 
King's Daughter; but his Joy was ſoon 
diſturbed. Rancour having found by the 
Power of his Art, that Alexis, under the 
Diſgriſe of a Ring, was this Princels's 
whole Delight, had already been contri- 
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ving the Means to make himſelf Maſter 
thereof when Chance put an Opportuni- 
ty into his Hands, The King was ſeized 
with a Diſtemper, which the Phyſici- 
ans ſoon rendered incurable by their 
Drugs, and which put the Courr into a 
Conſternation. Hercupon the King not 
having a Mind to die ſo ſoon, cauſed it 
to be publiſhed throughout the Kingdom, 
that he would give halt of his Domint- 
ons, and his Daughter in Marriage, to 
whoever could find out the Secret to 
cure kim. Rancour would not loſe this 
Opportunity, but went to the King, 
and having cured him, ſaid: May it pleale 
your Majeſty, I know that halt of your 
Kingdom belongs to me; and that. a 
Monarch's Word being inviolable, ir 
depends only upon me to marry the Prin- 
ceſs your Daughter; but I will not. All 
the Recompence that I detire is, that 
the Princeſs would make me a Pieſent of 
a Ring which ſhe wats. How, anſwer- 
ed the King, will you be ſatisficd with 
ſuch a imall Reward, when you have a 
Right to demand one ſo much greater? 
Yes, my Liege, replyed Rancour, I am, 
thank God, without Love, or Ambiti- 
on, Well then, reſumed the King, 
come to Morrow to my Levee, and I will 
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not only make her give you that Rings 
but the Casket, if you will, with all the 
reſt of my Daughter's Jewels. Great 
Prince, purſucd the Taylor, you are too 
generous z I have only a Fancy for the 
Ring beforementioned, and fince your 
Majeſty has given me your Promiſe, [ 
rely upon your W ord. 

During theſe Tranſactions, the Prin- 
ceſs, who was ignorant of the Converſa- 
tion that had jutt paſſed between Rancour 
and her Father, had lock'd herielf up in 
her Chamber, with her favourite Lady 
of Honour, to diſcourſe her about the 
King's Recovery, and the Terms of the 
Edict he had publiſhed. How unfortu» 
nate, ſaid ſhe, is the Condition of Piin- 
ceſſes! Being made Victims to Renſons of 
State, they are ſometimes ſacrificed to 
Men, whoſe whole Merit conſiſts in the 
Rank to which Fortune has raiſed her. 
As for me, continued ſhe, crying, I am 
more to be pitied than any other; ſor! 
am upon the Point of being delivered up 
to a villainous Taylor, with a red Beard, 
and fo ill-favoured, that I am very ſenſi- 
ble I can never love him. Although the 
Lady of Honour had abundance of Wit, 
ſhe thought this Match fo ill concerted, 
that ſhe knew not what to ſay to the 
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princeſs, to comfort her. She wept al- 
ſo tor her Part, and whilſt they were 
both afflcting themſelves, they perceiv- 
ed with the greateſt Surprize, the Stone 
of the Ring extend itſelf viſibly, and af- 
ſume inſenſibly the Shape of a young 
Man, as beautiful as the God of Love; 
in ſhort, it became Alexis. Fear nothing, 
laid he, my Princeſs, addreſſing himſelf to 
the King's Daughter, and deign to hear 
the Hiſtory of my Misfortunes. After 
he had related them in a moving Manner 
Rancour continued he, will demand me 
of the King as the Reward of his Cure: 
Ah! if you had ſeen the Strokes he gave 
me with a Cudgel in his Scable, you 
would know that it is not without Rea- 
ſon I dread falling again into his Clut- 
ches. 

Alexis by this Recital ſo effeQually 
excited the Compaſſion of the Princeſs, 
that ſhe promiſed to ule her utmoſt Ef- 
forts, to avoid delivering him up co his 
Enemy, But if my Father will oblige 
me tro it, (aid ſhe mournfully, what 
would you have me do? Throw me an- 
ſwered Alexis, with all your Strength a- 
gainſt the Wall, and don't trouble your 
{ft about the reit. This Converſation 
alted for ſome Time, and the Lady of 
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Honour, who had Experience in ſuch 
Caſes, obſerv'd that the Princeſs thought 
Alexis very agreeable, and could have 
wiſhed it had been his Fortune to have 
cured the King. As it was late, the Prin- 
ceſs undreſs'd heiſelf; but before ſhe 
went to Bed, commanded Alexis to re- 
aſſume the Figure of a Ring. 

Next Morning the King ſaid to his 
Daughter before Rancour, Daughter, you 
know the Obligations I have to this Man. 
He leaves me quiet Poſſeſſor of my King- 


dom, and far from pretending to your, 


Hand, is ſatisfied with only a certain 
Ring, which is amongſt your Jewels. 
As you have always been very diſcreet and 
dutiful, I flatter myſelf you will give him 


willingly what he demands. Father, an- 


ſwered the Princels reipectfully, there is 
nothing in the World which l would not 
| Chearfully ſacrifice ro procure you only a 
quarter of an Hour's Health; bur for 
this Ring, with your Leave, I will not 
part from it. How, ſaid the King in a 
Paſſion, ungrateful Child, is it thus you 
repay the Love I have always born you! 
Dear Father, replyed the Princeſs, ler us 
talk without Anger: You cannot with» 
out Injuſtice accuſe me of want of Af- 
fection to you; all my Ladies of Honour 
| Can 


( 
( 
[ 


Winter Evening Tales, I7I 


can tell, that during your Illneſs I never _ 
ceaſed weeping; bur, as for my Ring, I 
own I cannot conlent to loſe it; Ravcour, 
added ſhe, may, if he pleaſes, take whar 
Part I have in your Crown, I don't at all 
value it; I will retire to a Convent, 
where I will live more contented with 
my Ring, than I ſhould upon your 
Throne without it. By my Faith ſaid 
the King, this is very ſtrange, can any 
one be ſo fond of Baubles? Well then 
purſued he, in a Tranſport of Pafhon, 
which he could not maſter, 1 will, to pu- 
niſh you, deprive you of theſe Jewels 
which you ſo much admire, and confine 
you in a Tower. This Threat brought 
the Princeſs to Reaſon 3 inſomuch, that 
finding ſhe could not fave her Ring, ſhe 
drew her Casket out of her Pocket, and 
opening it, Rancour would have thruſt. 
his Hand therein; but the Princeſs puſh- 
ing him back like an inſolent Fellow, as 
he was, faid, let me alone; then ſhew- 
ing him a Ring, ask'd if it was that he 
deſired. No, anſwered he. Is it this, 
added the, ſhewing him another} No 
replyed he. At laſt ſhe pulPd out the 
Ring in Queſtion. Hereupon Rancour 
ſtretched out his Hand rudely, to take 
hold of it; but the Princeſs throwing it 
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with all her Might againſt the Ground, 


it immediately changed into a Pomegra- 
nate, Which broke, and ſcattered the 
Kernels about the Room. Then Rarncour 
ſhewing the whole Court what he could 
do, aſſumed the Figure of a Cock, and 
began to gather up the Kernels one after 
another, When he thought he had 


ſwallowed them all, he walk'd up fiercely | 


to the Princeſs, who would have been 
glad to have ſeen him potted z, when a 
little Kernel, which he had not perceiy- 
ed, becauſe it was hid under a Cobweb, 
transformed itſelf immediately into a Fox, 
and ſtrangled the Cock. The whole 
Court being aſtoniſhed at this Prodigy, 
kept a profound Silence, during which 
Alexis quitting the Figure of a Fox, re- 
aſſumed his natural Shape, and faluted 
the King and the Princeis with ſuch a 
good Grace, that they wcre charmed, 
therewith. Upon this, that Prince in- 
ſtantly called a Council, who after a ma- 
ture Deliberation, repreſented to his Ma- 
jeſty, that Alexis being in reality the firſt 
Cauſe of his Health, ought to have the 
Princels. 

This Monarch approved the Opinion 
of his Miniſters, ſaid that he thought 
they were in the Right, then asking bis 

Daughter 
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Daughter if ſhe had no Averſion ro the 
being joined to a Man of ſuch a mean 
Extraction: By no Means, Father, re- 
plyed the Princeſs, who loved Alexis to 
Diſtraction, Content is better than Riches z 
and excepting his Birth, Alexis is as good 
as a Prince. Wherefore Bonbenet was 
ſent for to be a Witneſs of his Grand- 
ſon's good Fortune, who was married to 
the Princeſs next Morning, 

The - Moral of this Tale is, Harm 
watch, Harm catch, 
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The Fifteenth Forfeit. 


HE next Forfeit, which was a 
| Watch, belonging to a young Ad- 

vocate, he told the following 
Story to redeem it, 


The Philoſopber”s Stone. 


Whilſt I was a Student at the Univer- 
ſity of Paris, I contracted ſuch an ir.vi- 
olable Friendſhip with a young Gentle- 
man of Brittany, of the ſame College, 
that our Fellow Collegiatcs uſed to call 
us the [n/eparables. This Friend was the 
Son of a rich Merchant of Nants, which 
was very apparent by the conſiderable 
Sums which he frequently received from 
his Father, and which he ſpent like a 
young Man; that is to ſay, without 
thinking that he might one Day repent 
having put it to ſuch an ill Ule, as it ac- 
cordingly happened. 

For having been contrary to his uſual 
Cuſtom, a pretty conſiderable Time 
without hearing any News from his Fa- 

ther; 
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ther, he wrote to him, and did not for- 

get to ask him for Money. But how 

great was his Surprize, when in Anſwer 

to two or three preſſing Letters, he re- 

ceived Word from his Mother, that his- 

a Father had broke his Heart with Grief 
at the Loſs of a Ship, which was laden 
; with Merchandize to a conſiderable Va- 
lue for ſeveral Merchants, and which he 
had inſured 3 inſomuch, that he wanted 
above ten Thouſand Pounds to pay the 
Inſurance. 
At this melancholly and mortifying 
News, which was ſoon ſpread over Paris, 
the young Gentleman, who could no 
longer ſpend as uſual, found himſelf a- 
bandoned by his greateſt Friends; and the 
Principal ot the College, to whom ſome 
Quarters were due for his Maintenance, 
told him he could no longer ſubſiſt him, 
In this terrible Perplexity he addreſſed 
himſelf to M. de M=——, a famous Par- 
tizan, and a particular Friend of his Fa- 
ther's. M. de M—— being grieved at 
the Loſs of his Friend, and moved with 
Compaſſion for his Son, procured him 
an Employment at Bezancon, worth fif- 
l ty. hundred Livres a Year, which put 
- him again upon a good Footing. As he 
; was a handiome agreeable Man, he found 
5 9 | the 
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the Way to make himſelf beloved by the 
Beauties of that City; and one amongſt 
the reſt carried viſible Marks of the Fa- 
yours ſhe had granted him. 

The Parents of this young Woman, 
who was really Perſons of Honour, but 
not very rich, had Recourſe to Juſtice to 
repair the Injury by Marriage, wherein 
they had the Satisfaction to ſucceed, The 
Revenue of his Employment, together 
with what his Wife's Parents gave him 
in Marriage, inabled them to ſubſiſt pret- 
ty creditably for ſome Time, but Children 
coming every Year to increaſe their Ex- 

ences, and he loſing bis Employment, 

y the Death of his ProteCtor, they were 
ſoon reduced to live upon their Effects; 
that is to ſay, to ſell their Goods Piece 
by Piece; and as Paris is the Rendez- 
vous of Perſons who want to make their 
Fortune, he came thither with his Wife 
and Children. 

I had already been there about a Week, 
on Account of a Law-Suit which was 
upon the Point of being determined, 
when paſling over the Pont-\\ euf, I mer 
this old Friend, in a Garb very different 
from that which he uſed to appear in at 
the College. He ſaw me likewiſe, and I 
believe the Shame of being ſeen 2 

on- 
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: Condition wherein he then was, would 
N have made him paſs by me, without 

ſpeaking, if I had not ftopp'd him. I 
| embraced him, and as he found that I ex- 
9 prefſed the ſame Friendſhip for him as 
formerly, he anſwered my Careſſes by 
reciprocal Teſtimonies of his Affection. 
We walked along together, during 
which he related to me part of his Mis- 
fortunes,and I carried him to dine with me. 
After Dinner, we went to walk in the 
Palais Royal, where we took ſome Turns 
and on coming out we ſaw in the great 
Square, before the Palais, four Men 
with drawn Swords, againſt one. Here» 
upon my Friend, who was a very brave 
Man, as you will find by. the - Sequel 
made no Scruple of drawing his Sword, 
and running to take the weakeſt Part, 
which ſoon became the ſtrongeſt 3, for 
two of their Enemies being diſabled, the 
two others ran away. 

The Stranger finding himſelf thus de- 
livered, turned to my Friend, and em- 
bracing him, ſaid, Sir, by what Genero- 
ſity do Lowe you my Lite, you to whom 
I don't believe myſelf to be in the leaſt 
known My Friend anſwered ingeniouſly, 
that what he had done for him, he ſhould 
have done for. any other, and that he 

could. 
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could not hear to ſee a brave Man op- 
Prefled by four Villains, without aſſiſting 
bim. Sir, ſaid the Stranger, your Gene- 


roſity ſhall not go unrewarded,. I will 


contract a Friendthip with you, and ren- 
der you all the Seryice whereof you ſtand 
in Need: I will, and l can do it, added 
he, where do you live? In the Street 
Aux Meres, anſwered my Friend: Is 
there not, purſued the other, ſome little 
Chamber to let near you, for I ſhou'd 
be very glad to be your Neighbour : 
There is a Room, ſaid my Friend, over 
that where J lodge. Very. well, replyed 
the Stranger, that will fit me, hire it for 
me, Sir, 1 beg you, and here is for Ear- 
neſt, farewcl, added he, giving a Piece 
of four Piſtoles. 

My Friend, upon receiving this Piece, 
imagined that he had only ſaid this, as a 
handſome Pretence to reward the Service 
he had done him. Wherefore he thank- 
ed him, and coming to me, ſhewed me 
the Picce which he had juſt earned, as 
he ſaid. In Truth he had need enough 
of it, and this was not the leaſt of the 
Effects of Providence in his Behalf, for 
he had a Wite and four Children, and 
no longer knew where to hide his Head, 
and this Piece of Gold came very 1 
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ably for them. Next Morning the Man 
did not fail coming to take his Chamber, 
being followed by a Porter, who brought 
1 few Cloaths, and a little Portmanteay, 
which was very heavy. 

My Friend could have wiſhed he had 
not come; on the contrary the Landlady 
was overjoyed ſhe had found a Tenant 
for her Chamber, and made no Difficul- 
ty in concluding a Bargain with the 
Stranger, who ſettled there directly: On 
the other Hand, my Friend, finding him» 
{elf obliged to reſtore him the four Pi- 
ſtoles, thought he had only given them 
to him to pay the Hirez wherefore he 
ſhunn'd him, becauſe he could not give 
him the Piece intire, having ſpent the 
greateſt Part thereof. The Unknown 
finding my Friend avoided him, thought 
he had ſome other Reaſons for ſo doing, 
and not being willing to be troubleſome, 
did not exprels any Defire of his Compa- 
ny. During this Miſunderſtanding, my 
Friend's Family were entirely deſtitute 
of Money; and as he had a great Soul, 
and was incapable of a baſe Action, he 
could not relolve to declare his Milcry 
to any one whatever. 

In the mean while his Children were 
ſtarving with Hunger, wherefore his 

Wife, 
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Wife, being moved with Compaſſion, 
ſaid to him; Dear Husband, the Man a- 
bove has very great Obligations to you, 
go and borrow but a Crown of him to 
ſave your poor Children's Lives, and of- 
fer to give him a Note for the four Pi- 
ſtoles, and whatever he will be pleaſed to 
lend you. At firtt he rejected this Ad- 
vice; but at laſt his Compaſſion for his 
Wife and Children, who were juſt pe— 
riſhing, made him reſolve to take her 
Counſel. However he could not do this 
without the preateit Violence to him- 
ſelf, and he went ten Times to the Door, 
and came back as often without daring 
to knock; at liit he venturcd, and im- 
mediately the Door opened. 

The Stranger looking him in the Face, 
asked him, What ails you, Sir, you ſeem 
very much altered, has any troubleſome 
Affair happened io you? Tell me, let it 
be what it will I will aſſiſt you: No, Sir, 
anſwered he, thank God, I have not met 
with any troubleſome Aff ur. Is it not 
then ſome domeſtick Unxaſineſs, purſu- 
ed the other? Tis that only, replyed my 
Friend. The Stranger imagining that 
he had had ſome Differcuce with his 
Wife, being ſatisfied that even in the beſt 
regulated Families, ſome petty __ 
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will ariſe, ſaid to him, let me ſup with 
you to Night, and we will make all 
Things ealy. 5 

My Friend being confounded at this 
Speech, looked upon the other ſome 
Time fixedly, without anſwering him, 
aſter which_he ſaid: How would you 
have me provide you a Supper to Night? 
I have not, Sir, a Morſel of Bread to 
give to my Wite and my poor Children, 
who have not had any Thing to eat this 
two Days; andIcame only to beg you to 
lend me ſomething to buy Bread to ſave 
their Lives. Oh ! God, cried the Stranger, 
how unworthy have I been-of the Ser- 
vice you did me, ſince I did not think 
of preventing your Neceſſities: Here, 
my dear Friend, ſaid he, giving him a 
Key, open that Portmanteau, and take 
as much Gold as you pleaſe, there is e- 
nough both for you and me. 

The Need he had of this Aſſiſtance, 
made him obſerve leſs Ceremony than he 
would otherwiſe have done in opening 
the Portmanteau, which he found full of 
Gold, wherefore he took a good Hand- 
ful, and ſaid to this Friend, that he would 
go and order a Supper. During this Re- 
paſt, the Stranger asking him what had 
hindered his ſceing him, ſince his com- 
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ing to lodge in the Houſe with him, he 
confeſſed. ingeniouſly, that it was on Ac- 
count of his not having been able to re- 
ſtore him his Piece of four Piſtoles. 1 
did not give it you with that Intent, re- 
plyed the other; and my Deſign not be- 
ing to ſtop there, I came nearer to you 
only to ſhare my Fortune with you, asl 
intended to do for the Future, but muſt 
defire you on no Account eyer to men- | 
tion this to any one, 

Accordingly all Things went ſo well | 
with my Friend from that Time, that he 
ſoon provided himſelf new Furniture, and 
fine Cloaths. However laviſh they were 
in their Houſekeeping, the Stranger who 
always eat with them, never found any 
Fault; and my Friend who had left off 
living extravagantly, only by Reaſon of 
his Inability to ſupport the Expence, for- 
getting upon the firſt Approach of Pro- 
ſperity the miſerable Condition from 
whence he was juſt delivered, was not 
Jong before he returned to his former 
Courſe of Life. 

Happening to be one Night in Com- 
pany, where the Wine had not been ſpa- 
red, he was ſo unfortunately imprudent 
as to divulge all his good Fortune; of 
whych Cardinal Kichlieu, who had Spies 
| every 
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every where, and was in Queſt of this fa- 
mous Alchy miſt, was punctually informs 
the very next Day. My indfſcreet Friend, 
although extreme drunk, did not fail of 
going home to Bed, where he ſlept till ſive 
. Clock next Morning, when awaking, 
and remembring what he had ſaid the 
Night before at the Tavern, he was ſeiz- 
ed with Rage and Deſpair. Ah 7 cried 
he, tranſported with Fury, and tearing 
his Hair, how unfortunate am I, to have 
berrayed ſuch a good Friend, to whom J 
am obliged for all I have in the World! 
Upon ſaying this, he would have flowa 

to his Sword; but his Wife awaking on 
a ſudden, leapt out of Bed in her Shift, 
and prevented his executing ſucha wick- 
ed Deſign. Wherefore ſhe ordered the 
eldeſt of her Children to run and call 
Aſſiſtance; upon which the little Boy, 
who was beloved by the Stranger, went 
to beg him to come down. Well, ſaid 
he, embracing my Acquaintance, What 
ails you, my dear Friend? Is any Thing 
wanting to compleat your Happineſs: 
Tell me, have you Need of any more 
Money? I am very ready to ſupply you 
with what you pleaſe. No, Sir, anſwer- 
ed my Friend, I am unworthy of your 
Goodneſs to me; I have betrayed you; 
R 2 or 
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or rather the Wine has betrayed me, by 
making me diſcover the Secret you fo 
much enjoined me to keep. Is it done, 
there is no Help for ir, and I will no 
longer ſurvive my Infidelity; puniſh me 
by t-king away my Life, if you would 
not have me become a Selt-Murderer. 
The Stranger embracing him till more 
cloſely, replyed : My dear Friend, mo- 
derate your Paſſion ; the Injury you have 
done me is not ſo great as you imagine, 
you have hurt no body but yourſelf; as 
tor what relates to me; it is all repaired, 
fince you have apprized me that my Se- 
cret is revealed. What afflicts me tho 
molt, is, my being obliged to leave you, 
and perhaps never to ſee you again dur- 
ing my Life: It would be ſome Com- 
fort to me, if my Portmanteau was bet- 
ter replenithed with Gold, bur ſuch as ic 
is, I beg you to accept it. As for the feſt, 
don't trouble yourſelf about what will 
become of me, the whole World is my 
Country, as well elſewhere as here, I am 
eaſy every where; this ſaid, he again 
embraced him, and bid him Adieu; which 
done, he went away Without any one's 
being able to diſcoyer what became of 


him. 
Cardinal 
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Cardinal Richlieu's Guards did not fail 
coming about eight in the Morning, to 
ſeize my Friend, and conduct him to the 
Baſtille. There being interrogated con- 
cerning what had been ſaid at the Ta- 
yern, he anſwered, that he did not know 
what he had ſaid in his Drink, and that 
he did not doubt but Exceſs of Wine 
had made him utter ſeveral Impertinen- 
cies without any Foundation. He added, 
that, the Night before in particular, he 
had ſo entirely loſt his Reaſon, - that he 
ſhould have killed himſelf, if his Wife, 
awaking at his Cries, had not prevented 
him: Whereupon his own Neighbours 
being examined, and ſtying the ſame 
Thing, he was releaſed. 

Since that Time he made ſuch ſerious 
Reflections upon all the Misfortunes 
wherein Debauchery had involved him, 
that he managed like a good Husband 
what the Stranger had left him at his 
Departure; inſomuch, that he has ſince 
led a more regular Life in his Family, and 
ſettled his Children very handſomely in 
the World, 
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The Sixteenth Forfeit. 


HE next Forfeit that was drawn; 
proved to be an Inkhorn,. which 
was claimed by M. Coguinville the 

Attorney, the whole Company were ve- 
ry impatient to hear his Story; being per- 
fuaded that he would relate ſome very di- 
verting Adventure: Accordingly he be- 
gan as follows. 


The Ridiculous Rencounter. 


The Sun being fatigued with his long 
Journey, had plunged: himſelf into ths 
Lap of Tbetis; and the Moon which 
was then at full, had ſucceeded: him; 
when I left the Salutation Tavern, where 
I had _—_ with a Brother Attorney, 
at the Expence of-one of his Clients, 
whom he had fortunately hindered from 
eoming to an Agreement with his Ad- 
verſary. I had found the Wine very 
good, and wanted nothing but Reſt, in 


the Condition wherein I then was; 


wherefore as ſoon as I got home I went 
to 
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to Bed, and there was no Need of Roek- 
ing to lull me to ſleep: I had already. 
ſiept two Hours very . by the Side 
of a young Woman, who felt too much 
| Pain, to be able to reſt as well as I. Somes« 
n; times ſhe turned-on one Side, ſometimes 


* 


h on the other, bewailing and ö — 
Ie herſelf after a ſtrange Manner. She dur 
fe not awaken me, being ſcrupulous of di- 


1 ſturbing the Repoſe of a Man who made 
6 ſuch a good Uſe of it. At another Time 
ſhe would not have been ſo nice; but her 
Pain increaſing, and being no longer able 
to bear its Violence, ſhe at laſt gave a 
great Cry, which awakend me. | 

I was going to riſe, and fly to my Fire- 
Arms, being terrified at the confuſed I- 
dea which a frightful » Dream had left 
's upon me, when taking me-by the Hand, 
h ſhe informed me of the Reaſon of her 
T Outcry. Alas! Dear Husband, ſaid ſhe, 
e tis againſt my Will that I diſturb your 
7 Reſt; but the Pain I feel, and the Ne- 
55 ceſſity I am in of Aſſiſtance, will, I hope, 
N exeuſe me. Finding then that ſhe Was 
„ in Labour, 1 roſe with as much Speed as 
y poſſible, and called the Servant; and 
n whilſt ſhe. was dreſſing, went up three 
> Pair of Stairs, where ry Fe? gh 
c 
> 


. Deſigy to ſend them for a Midwite, But 


2 
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as it was then Carnival Time, and they 


were either at a Dancing, or ſome other 


Diverſion, I found I would be obliged 


to go upon that Errand myſelf. 

I could willingly have ſent the Maid, 
but as ſhe was an old experienced Servant, 
ſhe was more proper than myſelf to take 
Gare of my Spouſe. I thought I ſhould 
have come off for going to the next Mid- 
wiſe; but I was miſtaken; for my Wife 
declared ſhe would have no other but 


Madame Dubois, whoſe Houſe was near 


the Baſtille 3- and you mult know that I 
then lived in the Fauxbourg St. Germain, 


at the Abbey Gate. I did not fail of re- 


preſenting to her, that ſhe would oblige 
me by being ſatisfied with the Midwife 
that lodged near us, and that it would even 
de the Way to be ſooner relieved. She 
anſwered me, that ſhe had no Opinion of 
any one but Madame Dubois, and that 
ſhe ſhould fancy that ſhe ſuffered more 
under the Hands of any other. I was 
too well acquainted with the Temper of 
my Rb, to loſe ſuch precious Time in 
combating her Obſtinacy; and beſides, I 
loved her well enough to wiſh to ſee her 


ſoon eaſed of a Pain, whereof I imagin- 
ed myſelf the Cauſe, 


Idreſſed 
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1dreſſed myſelf then with ſo much 
Precipitation, that I put on Stockings of 
two different Colours, and took one of 
my Wife's Petticoats, inſtead of my Cloak; 
then not being able to find my Peruke, I 
clapped my Hat upon my Night-Cap. 
Being thus equipped I went out without 
a Light, and was no ſooner in the Street 
than I heard the Clocks ſtrike one. 

Every Mortal ſeemed to abandon the 
Streets, in Reſpect ro ſuch an uncommon 
Figure as mine.; not one Perſon appeared 
before me; and far from reſembling thoſe 
timorous Wretches, who dare not pals 
through unfrequented Places, I with'd 
on the contrary that I might purſue my 
Journey as I had begun, being ſure that 
whilſt I continued alone, I ſhould meet 
with no croſs. Accident, But whilſt F 
was upon the Poxt- Neuf, and reflecting 
that in that Place, at ſuch an unſeaſonable 
Hour, the Paſſers by were very often 
ſtripped, I ſaw a Man come directly to- 
wards me, whom I took for a Nimmer 
of Cloaxs; this frighten'd me, inſomuch, 
that I was very near running home: Hows 
ever making a Virtue of Neceſlity, IT pur 
on a reſolute Look, and went ſtrait to- 
wards him. 
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As he came likewiſe directly towards 


me, we thould have been in Danger of 
ſpoiling each other's Noſe, if, through 
a reciprocal Civility, or rather through a 
mutual 'Terror, we had not made Way 
for each other. He then gave me ſuch 
a ghaſtly Look, that I was ſeized with 
Fear a ſecond Time; and I was juſt go- 
ing to make the beſt of my Way, by a 
ſpeedy Flight, from a Perſon whoſe Al. 
pect ſeemed to me to bode me no good, 
when looking behind me, I ſaw that he 


was at leaſt. as much frighten'd as myſelf; 


and that the ſame Dread that made me 
hurry along ſo haſtily, made him ſcamper 
on yet faſter, This gave me Courage 
and finding that the Danger which 1 ap- 


prehended poſted away with ſuch Speed 


from me, I ſtopp'd ſhort to obſerve him 
who had terrified me ſo much; and be- 
coming bolder by my Reflections, and 
his Cowardice, was vex'd that I had 
ſeem'd afraid.of a Man who was fo ti- 
morous. 

In the mean while, he turned his 
Head, and ſeeing me ſtop, ſtood ſtill like- 
wile to examine me; whereupon I made 
a Motion as if I would have gone to- 
wards him, and he made another as if he 


deſigned to come towards me. I then 
repented 
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repented my having ſtopp'dz and to ſhew 


him that I had no evil Deſign againſt him, 
pull'd off my Hat, and ſaluted him very 
civilly. On the other Hand be returned 
my Salute by a low Bow, after which 
we approached each other confidently, 


Faith, Sir, ſaid I, there is:too much Re- 


ſemblance in our Actions, not to proceed 
from the ſame M-tives; are you not go- 
ing for a Midwife? you have gueſſed it, 
anſwered he, my Spouſe, who is in La» 
bour, will be ſatisfied with none but Ma. 


dame Petit, who lives near the Abbey de 


St. Germain. And where do you live, 
ſaid 1? In St. Anthony's Street, replyed 
he, near the Baſtille. Sir, purſued I, 
this is a very ſingular Adventure; I live 
near Madame Petit, of whom you are in 


Queſt; and I am going to Madame Du- 


bois, who is your Neighbour z I am ſor- 
ry the Taverns are not open, we would 
not part without drinking, though our 
Wives ſhould ſuffer for it. Then after 
having both laughed at this ridiculous 
Rencounter, we ſeparated. 

I-went on my Way, and arriving at 
the Greve, I met a Coach full of Masks; 
the Coachman and Footman who had 
Flambeaus, were masked likewiſe. As 
ſoon as they perceived my groteſque Fi- 


gure, 
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believed me, and drove to the Fauxburg 


. gure, taking me for a Mask. they cried 
28 out, Mask, where is tbe Ball? | ſaid that 
5 there was one near the Abbey de Sr. Ger. 6 
=. main, directing them to my Houſe. They 


| St. Germain. On coming to my Door, 
C they did not in the leaſt. doubt but I had MI 
E told them Truth, ſeeing through the 
Windows the Blaze of a great Fire that 


I, had been. kindled, and they allowed be- ; 
- forehand that this pretended Ball was ve- 
; 1 ry well illuminated. They entered the | 
=_ Houle then, went up Stairs, and being | 
come to the Chamber-Door, my White 


feeling at that Inſtant a ſtrong Pain, gave 
ſuch a violent Qutcry, that the Masks 
imagining it was the Habitation of ſome 
Cut-throats, ran down with greater 
Haffe than they went up. 
In the mean while, I arrived at the 
Houſe of Madame Dubois, where [| 
knock'd fo hard, that although all the 
Lodgers were in a profound Sleep, I made | 
a Shift to diſturb them. The Midwife | 
got up, looked out of the Window, and 
ask'd, Who is there? Having informed 
her of the Reaſon of my coming, ſhe 
awak'd the Maid, who ſtruck a Light, 
and came to open the Door with a Can- 
dle in her Hand. No ſooner did ſhe fer 

Eyes 


3 I 


Pa (th © (© 099 OA 


OY WO OY ðx . WW ̃ 


inter Evening Tales. 121 


Eyes upon me, but taking me for a Ghoſt, 
ſhe gave a horrible Shriek, ran up Stairs, 
and flying io her Miſtreſs's Chamber, told 
her it was a Spirit. The Noiſe ſhe made 
alarmed ail the Lodgers, and obliged 
them to arm themſclves, ſome with 
Swords, and others with Spits; in ſhort, 
I was obliged to tell my Name, and had 
all the Diſſiculty in the World to perſuade 
the Wench that I was Fleſh and Blood, 
She was very petty, and at another Time 
I ſhould have taken a Pleaſure in remov- 
ing her tcars, and convincing her by ſub- 
ſtantial Proofs that I was a Iiving Body, 
but my Buſineſs was then to haſten to the 
Aſliſtance of a Perſon who ſuffered Pain 
enough to bear Wirneſs of my being ſo. 
At laſt Madame Dubois came down, 
and i conducted her to my Home, her 
Servant carrying a Lanthorn before us. 
We arrived there very ſcaſonably; Ma- 
dame Dubois went to work, and manag- 
ed ſo well, that I had ſoon a Sun and 
Heir, This Cercmony was hardly over, 
when I heard a loud knocking at the 
Chamber-Door z wkercupon I as\'d bg 
is theres And was anſwered, open in the 
Aing's Name. Hlepday! ſaid I, Mat has 
his Majeſty to do with my Iife's Lying in? 
Open { jay again, aniwered he who had 
8 ſpoke 


I, 
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| fpoke before, or elſe we will break the 

= Door in a T houſand Pieces. In ſhort I 

: did fo, and was not a little ſurprized to 
F 


= ſee a Commiſſary enter with a Po/e of 
= Conſtables and Watchmen. The Com- 
= miſſary obſerving ſome bloody Linen in 
1 the Middle of the Room, tun'd to his 


. Clerk, and ſaid; Here are ſine Doings, let 
3 us take Account thereof. T know, Sir, 
3 anſwered I, that your Office impowers 

= you to draw up a Procels, when there is 

YH any Blood ſpilt ci1minally ; but as for 


3 what you ſee here, it certainly does not 
| come under your Cognizancez wherefore 
= ſend away your Guard, and walk in and 
| drink a Health with me to the VMoman in 
the Straw. Upon ſaying this, I took 
him by the Hand and led him into my 
Wife's Chamber, where he no ſooner 
entered, but finding the Truth, he burſt in- 
to a loud Laughter. Hereupon he ſent 
away the Poſſe, and as we were acquain- 
ted, did not refuſe to help me drink off a 
Bottle of Wine. He then told me, that 
a Company of Masks having informed 
him that ſome Murder was committing 
at my Lodgings, he had immediately ſent 
for the Watch to come and prevent any 
Miſchief; and that he asked my Pardon 
for giving me ſo much Trouble. I re- 

plyed. 
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plyed, that it had not provoked me in 
the leaſt; but on the contrary, to ſhew 
that I was his Friend and humble Servant, 
I defired he would ſtand Godfather, to 
the new born Infant, which he accep- 
red very civilly. 

M. Coguinville having ended his Relati. 
on, the whole Company complimented 
him upon his Story, which he had rende- 
red ſtill more entertaining by tne Turn 
he had given it, than by the Oddneſs and 
Fantaſticalneſs of the Events, 
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The Seventeenth Forfeit. 


HE laſt Forfeit belonging to a 
Colonel, he told the tollowing 
Story to redeem it. 


The Hiſtory of the Colonel and 
Mademoiſelle St. Valentin. 


One Winter, being at Paris, I uſed to 
go very frequently to hear Maſs at the 
Minims, on the Palace Royale, to confeſs 
the Truth, not ſo much out of a Princi- 
ple of Devotion, as from a Deſire of 
viewing the fair Ladies, who frequented 
this Church. Amongſt theſe I one Day 
ſaw a young Beauty, who ſeemed be- 
tween nineteen and twenty Years old; 
never did my Eyes behold a more charm- 
ing Creature than this Jovely fair one; 
She had a majeſtick Air, with an admi- 
rable Shape, and the juſt Proportion of 
her Features, join'd to the Livelineſs of 
her Complexion, formed ſuch an Aſſem- 
blage of Charms, as was altogether 


wonderful. 
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wonderful. This inchanting Perſon was 
attended by a Woman and two Footmen, 
one of whom held up the Train of her 
Gown, which was r whilſt 
the other carried a Book, whoſe Cover 
was embelliſhed with Plates of Gold. 
The Luſtre of this Beauty fix'd my Eyes 
upon her ſo attentively, and made ſuch 
an Impreſſion on my Heart, that from 
that Time I neglected all the reſt; and 
the Pleaſure I took in contemplating ſo 
perfect an Object, made me not fail go- 
ing every Day at the ſame Hour to that 
Church. Whether ſhe. came thither in 
a Diſhabille, or richly dreſſed, I always 
diſcovered ſome new Charm in her, which 
gave me freſh Pleaſure, Bur my Happi- 
neſs was not of long Continuance; this 
beauteous Lady diſappeared, and howe- 
ver aſſiduous I was afterwards in frequen- 
ting that Church, I could never meet. 
her there. 

I was infinitely vexed that I had not 
the Precaution ta inform myſelf of her 
Name, and the Place of her &bode ; flat- 
tering myſelf that then I ſnhould not have 
found ſome Difficulty to gain Admiſſion to 
her. I ſet all my Wits to work to repair 
this Fault; and as I left no Stone unturn- 
ed in making Enquiry after her; one Day 
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as I was paſſing through St. Lewis's-Street, 
I ſaw a Footman ſtanding at a Gate, in a 
Livery which ſeemed to be the ſame with 
hers of whom I was in Queft. Not being 
willing to let flip this Opportunity, I or- 
dered one of my Servants to inquire of a 
Woman, who wasat the Door, the Name 
of that Footman's Maſter, and he brought 
me Word, that he was called Monfieur 
P—, This done, I myſelf accofted the 
Man, and faid to him; Friend, be ſo kind 
to inform me how Mademoiſelle P. does. 
The Fellow fetching a deep Sigh anſwer- 
ed, alas! Sir, ſhe died Jaſt Night, and 
we wait only for our Mourning, in order 
to bury her. This Reply ſurprized me to 
that Degree, that I ſtood as if I had been 
Thunder ftruck; and without being able 
to ſpeak a Word more, went home di- 
rectly, afflicted ſo much, that all my 
Friends perceived it, and ufed their ut- 
moſt Efforts to divert me. 

One Night as I was going home pret- 
ty late, for it was then Carnival Time, I 
heard a Woman's Voice, asking ſoſtly 
from a Window, Are you there? Yes, ſaid 
I; receive then this Bundle, added ſhe, let- 
ting it fall. I did not at all doubt but this 
was ſome domeſtick Robbery, wheretore 
deſigning to reſtore the Theft next Mor- 
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ning, I went ſix Times backward to ſee 
if I could diſtinguiſh the Houſe, bur in 
vain, the Night being too dark. I ap- 
proached then to the Door, to feel if 1 
could not find ſomething remarkable 
thereon 3; and as I drew nigh, perceived 
under the Window, whence l had recei- 
ved the Bundle, a Perſon who having like- - 
wiſe diſcovered me, walked away; W here- 
upon, this Theft was previouſly concer- 
ted, ſaid I to myſelf, and this Shadow 
which appeared juſt now, come on Pur- 
pole to receive the Bundle which I have 
got, | went on towards the Door, and 
hearing it opened ſoftly, ſtopp'd ſhort, 
and two Women come out, one of which 
asked me in a low. Voice, have you the 
Bundle? Yes ſaid I; follow us then, replyed 
ſhe, which I did to find what would be 
the End of this Adventure. Having 
walk'd five or ſix hundred Paces, they 
rang at a little Door, which a Maid came 
immediately to open with-a Candle. Then 
I perceived the Perſons I had followed 
were two Women, one whereof was 
magnificently dreſſed, though Diſhabille. 
I could not dilcover their Faces; becauſe 


Having crols'd the firſt Room, they 
went into a ſecond, and ſex me Orders 


by 
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by the Servant who had let us in, to ſtay 
in the Antichamber, and give her the 
Bundle which I had brought. Accord- 
ingly I delivered it to her, and ſtaid there 
to ſee the End of this Comedy, 

Half an Hour after I heard a terrible 
Outcry, like that of a Woman going to 
be murdered; wherefore, without Heſi- 
tation, I drew my Sword, and ran to aſ- 
fiſt the Perſon in Diſtreſs; but had no 
ſooner ſet Foot in the Chaniber, than I 
found that my Aſſiſtance could be of no 
Service, I then changed my Opinion, 
that theſe Women were Thieves, and on 
the contrary: ſuſpected that ſhe who had 
ſhricked out ſo loud, was upon the Point 
of reſtoring to Nature what ſhe had bor- 
rowed from her. I was ſoon confirmed 
in this Thought by a fat Woman, who 
coming out of the Chamber, and paſſing 
through that wherein I ſtaid, ſaid to me, 
Thank Gad, it is all over, the young Lady 
is happily delivered; I have let her ſee that 

8 was not deceived in. preferring me to all 
the other Midwives. This. faid, ſhe went 


on, and returned back, made me a low 


Curt'ly, taking me, without doubt, for 
the Father of the Child ſhe had jult 
brought into the World, Oa the other 


Hand, the young Lady finding herſelf 
delivered, 
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delivered, called for Pen, Ink and Paper, 
and writing a Letter which ſhe fealed, 
ordered the Midwife's Servant to give it 
to the Man in the Antichamber, to carry 
it as was directed. Accordingly the Let- 
ter was delivered to me, and I carryed it 
to a young Magiſtrate. As I was charg- 
ed to deliver it into his own Hands I 
knocked ſo hard and fo long, that his 
Swiſs being weary with hearing the Noiſe 
I made, came and opened the Gate. See- 
ing me in a Suit of Cloaths rickly laced 
with Gold, and à Paper in my Hand, he 
imagined I was one of the King's Ofti- 
cers, who had brought his Maſter ſome 
ſecret Orders from Court. Wherefore 
he awakened his Valet de Chambre, to 
whom he told his Thoughts; upon which 
he aroſe, and introduced me into his Ma- 
ſter's Chamber, who immediately de- 
manded what I wanted. To give you 4 
Letter, faid I, From whom, cryed he? 
Jou ll fee, replyed I; whereupon he o- 
pened the Letter, aud read as follows. 
Jam at laſt delivered of the heavy Bur- 


then, which I have had ſo much Trouble 10 


conceal; and I may ſay that my Precauti- 
ons have not been fruitleſs, ſince the Affair 
is brought to a happy Concluſion. I count 


as nothing the Pains 1 bave ſuffered, fince 
yo8.-- 
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you have been the Cauſe of them, and this 
T howght has greatly enabled me to ſupport 
them. The Footman who is to deliver this 
Letter into your Hands, is very faithful; 
you may ſend your Anſwer by him with all 
Manner of Safety. I would not let hin 
appear in his ordinary Cloaths, to the End 
that the Midwife herſelf, who has deliver- 
ed me, may not know who 1 am. As for the 
reſt, come and ſee me as ſoon as poſſible, and 
41 will a:quaint you with all. 


As ſoon as he had read this Letter, he 
wrote this Anſwer, 


Jam overjozed, my dear Angel, that you 
are bappily delivered, aud yet more to hear 
that your Pains Pave not alienated you 
from me. Iwill come preſently to ſee you, 
and we will reſolve together upon all Things z 
take as much Care as poſſible of yourſelf, 
and counterfeit ſo well ſome other Sickneſs, 
that the End of the Myſtery may prove an- 
ſwerable to its Beginning: But whatever 
happens, be aſſured that my Heart fhall ne- 
ver be any others but yours. 


He ſcaled this Letter, and delivered it 
to me with four Louis &Ors, which he 
flipp'd into my Hand; which done, tak- 

ing 
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ing Leave of me, I went to the Mid- 
wife's, who told me that the young Lady 
had found herſelf ſo well, that | need not 
trouble myſelf about the Child, for ſhe 
would take Care to provide it a good 
Nurſe. To encourage her to keep her 
Word, I gave her two of the four Louis 
d'Ors, ſaying, here Madam, here is for 
the firſt Month. This confirmed her in 
her Imagination that I was the Father. I 
left her in this Opinion, and went to find 
out the Lady's Lodgings, which was no 
hard Matter, the Direction being upon 
the Letter, and Day beginning to appear, 

When I got to her Gate, I ſaw a fory 
of a Footman without a Livery, who 
was waiting till it was opened to get in, 
L acked him if he belonged to the Fami- 
ly, he anſwered, ves; AY hoſe Servant are 
you then Friend, ſaid 1? Mademoiſelle St. 
Valentin's cryed he. Since you belong to 
ber, replyed I, deliver this Leiter into her 
own Hands, and take this for your Pains, 
added I, giving him the other two Louis 
d'Or. You muſt know that this Foot- 
man had ſpent the Night in waiting for 
a Bundle which was to have been given 
him, and which was the very lame that 
I had received, becauſe that t the ſame 


Time when I paſted by he had retired 
tor 
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for Fear of being ſcen, and 1 happened 
to come exactly to take it from the Hands 
of the Woman, who imagined when he 
gave it me, that ſhc had delivered it to 
him. As it was very cold that Night, 
the poor Wret:h walked to and fro i; 
warm himſelf, wich was the Reaſon he 
did not ſee the Wominrerurn, they hay- 
ing provided themicives with a Key, that 
they might-make the leſs Note, and let 
themſelves 1a with more Secrecy. For 
this Reaſon he had waited till Day-Break, 
and when 1 gave him th's Lene, he 
thought it was the Parcel tor which he 
was order: d to ſtay : This comtorted him 
from the Cold, which he imagined he 
had not endured in vain, to which the 
two Louis d'Ors which | had given him 
contributed not a little. As ſoon as the 
Gate was opened he gave the Letter to 
his Miſtreſs, who asked him how the 
Perſon did, who dclivered it to him. Ve- 
ry well, anſwered he; did he not ſcem 
very much ovzrjoyed, continued ſhe ? 
Yes indeed, Mad im, replyed the Footman, 
his Satisfactioa was not only viſible in his 
Countenance, but he (h:wed it likewiſe by 
bis Actious. H ſo? laid che Lady; in 
giving me i. Louis d'Ors for my Pains, 
replyed he. 4a good Truth, ſays her Wo- 

man, 
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man, your Fortune would be ſoon made, if 
jon kad often ſuch Nights. I wiſh 1 had, 
with all my Heart, anſwered he, te! 1 
ſhould be obliged again to blow my Fingers. 
As for my Part, 1 left no Stone unturned 
to gain Admiſſion to Mademoiſelle St. 
Valentin, and an Opportunity offered, 
when I leaſt expected it. This happen- 
ed in a Company of Ladies, where they 
chanced to be talking of the Beauties cf 
the Marais, and in the Neighbourhood 
of the Palace Royale. Hereupon I expa- 
tiated upon the Beauty of Mademoiſelle 
P. Tis Pity, ſaid I, that fair Lady is 
dead; one might have boaſted when loo k- 
ing upon her, that one had ſeen all that 
the Poets had ſaid of the Goddeſs of 
Beauty, Upon this Speech the whole 
Company burſt into a Laugh ter, and one 
of my Friends asked me where J had 
ſeen this wonderful Charmer? Ar the 
Minims, anſwercd el; and was ſhe Daugh- 
ter to the Preſident P. replycd he? Fes, 
ſaid I, 'was fhe herſelf. And you think 
her handſome, ſaid a Lady of the Com- 
pany? Certainly, continued I, very hand- 
ſome. Faith, my dear Marquis, laid my 
Friend, don't perſiſt in your Opinion, if 
you would not be tought a Man of a 
very dull Fancy. Sir; returned the La- 
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dy who had ſpoken before, ſince you take 
ſo much Pleaſure in beholding a hand- 
ſome Woman, I offer to ſhew you one, 
who will charm you entirely, if Made- 
moiſelle P. has been able to pleaſe you. 
One of the Company asking her whom 
ſhe meant; ſhe anſwered, Mademoiſelle 
St. Valentin; whereupon all of them ſub- 
ſcrib'd to her Opinion, and concluded 
that there was not a more beautiful Lady 
in Paris, This increaſed the Deſire I 
before had of knowing her; wherefore 
I faid to the Lady, that I ſhould be obli- 

ed to her, if ſhe would do me the Plea- 
Bre to introduce me as ſoon as poſſible, 
and that I had long ſought an Opportuni- 
ty of this Charmer. To Morrow, if 
you will, ſaid ſhe, you need only come 
to my Houle, and we wil! go together 
in my Coach. I took Car: nat to fail be- 
ing at the Place of Rendezvuns; and ac- 
cordingly going next Day to the Lady's, 
ſhe carryed me to Made moiſelle St. Valen- 
tin's, who received us the more graci- 
ouſly, inaſmuch as the Lady who intro- 
duced me was one of her intimate Friends. 
But Heaven knows how great was my 


Surprize, when 1 tound that this Beauty 


was the very {ame whom I had ſeen at Mi- 
#imsz and whom I believed dead, being 
deceived 


her a great Honour. As we were going 
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deceived by the Likeneſs between Made- 
moiſelle P's Liveries and hers. Well, ſaid 
the Lady who brought me, ſoftly, do 
you think that this fair one is inferior to 
the other? No, Madam, anſwered T, 
there is no Compariſan, and I contels 
that I never beheld any Thing more char- 
ming. What I knew of her gave me a 
little more Boldneſs than I ſhould have 
uſed, had I been ignorans thereof, and the 
Freedom of my Behaviour was not dif- 
E to her. Before we went away, 

asked Permiſſion to viſit her from Time 
to Time, and aſſure her of my Reſpects; 
to which ſhe anſwered, that I ſh>uld do 


out, we met the Magiſtrate in the Court- 
Yard, who bowed to the Lady very ci- 
villy, and ſeeing me follow immediately 
after, ſaluted me as a Gentleman would a 
Servant, contenting himſclf with only 
nodding his Head, and ſaying, % do you 
Friend, pretty careleſsly. This ſurprizing 
the Lady with whom I was, how, ſaid 
ſhe, do you know this Magiſtrate, and 
did you ſeek for one to introduce you to 
Mademoiſelle St. Valentin? Pray who 
could have done it better than he? I ans 
ſwered, that I choſe rather to be obliged 
to her for that Favour, than to the Ma- 

T2 giſtrate; 
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giſtrate; who on the other Hand ſaid to 
his Miftreſs, you have got a Footman 
who gives himſelf the Airs of a Man of 
Quality, when he is nor dreſſed in his 
Livery. No Doubr, he is making Love 
to ſome Abigail of the firſt Rank, reply- 
ed the waiting Woman, for when he goes 
to viſit them, he does not put on his Li- 
very. The Converſation broke off there; 
and I knew ſo well how to take Ad- 
vantage of the Liberty granted me by 
Mademoiſelle St. Valentin, that 1 went of- 
ten to ſee her, and fhe received me always 
perfectly well. 

One Day, as I was playing with her at 
Picquet the Magiſtrate came into the 
Room, and was infinitely ſurpriz'd to ſee 
me ſo familiar with a Lady to whom he 
thought me to be a Footman. Upon my 
rifing to ſalute him, Mademoiſelle St. Va- 
lentin, who was a loſer, ſaid peeviſhly: 
Away with Ceremonies, fit down, if you 
pleaſe, and look upon my Game, ſee here, 
this is my Point, Tobeycd her; but the 
Judge being ſhocked with the cool Re- 
ce ption given him by his Miſtreſs, went 
immediately away, The waiting Wo- 
man meeting him upon the Stairs, asked, 
Mhat is the Matter, Sir, you are going ſo 
ſoon *. Becauſe, anſwered he, my Preſence 
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muſt difturb the Pleaſure your Miſtreſi fakes 
inplaying at Cards with a Servant. How, 
a Servant | replyed ſhe, be's 4 Colonel. 
Yes, added he, a Servant, I know very 
well what I ſay, and his laced Cloaths 
can't impoſe upon me. This ſaid, he hur- 
ried away without deigning to explain 
himſelf any farther. Hereupon, when I 
was gone, ſhe did not failasking her Mi- 
ſtreſs, with whom the thought ſhe had 
been at play? I don't juſtly know, anſwer- 
ed ſhe; but I am ſatisfied he muſs be a Man 
of Quality, ſince otherwiſe the Lady ub 
brought us acquainted would not bave intro- 
duced him to me; and beſides, his genteel 
Bebaviour ſhews it [uſiciently, Really, 
Madam, replyed her waiting Woman, 
that Lady has help'd you to a fine Acquaine 
tance!) a ſham Marquis in gold laced Coati 
Don't be deceived, he's but a mere Upſtart, 
a Footman in Diſguiſe, one of thoſe Share 
pers who thruſt Themſelves into the Compa- 
ny of People of Faſhion, to tritk them of 
their Money, And who told you this Cri» 
ed the Lady? Mr. P replyed the, naming 
the Magiſtrate, and that was the Reaſon 
he. went away fo abruptly, when be ſaw 
you playing tete a tete with fuch a Folios, 
Since it is ſo, continues the Lady, go im- 
mediately and tell the Porter, that I ordey 
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dim never to let him enter my Doors; 
which ſhe did. Two Days after, return- 
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F ing thither according to Cuſtom, the Por- 
F rer refuſed me Entrance. Finding myſelf 
* thus deprived of the Sight of this Char- 
. mer, I imagined that my Preſence was be- 
5 come diſagreeable to her, becauſe the 
| Magiſtrate having recollected me, had in- 
* formed her that I was acquainted with 
* the Secret of her Hiſtory, being far 


from thinking that he had continued ſo 
long in an Error: But his Thoughts were 
at that Time very different from mine, 
for he ſtill believed me a Footman, and 
a Footman who was happy in his Miſtreſs's 
Favour, which raiſcd his Spite and jea- 
louſy to the Height. | 
This laſt Thought gained ſuch a firm 
Belief in him, that he made an Oath ne- 
ver more to ſee the Lady, wherefore he 
wrote her this Note. 
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You have told me a hundred Times, that 
my Abſence was inſupportable to you; and 
in my fond Credulity, I neglected my moſt 
important Affairs, to beſtou my Hours ups 


bave in your own Houſe wherewith to diſ- 
penſe with my Company, ſuffer me, if you 
pleaſe, io-devete myſelf intirely to the Du- 


on you; but now, falſe Woman, that you 
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ties of my Office. I the Footman who ſup- 
plyed my Place, and was playing with you 
yeſterday ſo familiarly, diſcharges his Part 
well, 1 will give you for the future all the 
Liberty imaginable, to make your own Ad- 
vantage of it. Adieu. 


Theſe Lines touched Mademoiſelle St, 
Valentin very ſenſibly, finding herſelf 
hereby ab:ndoned by a Perſon, with 
whom it was her Intereſt to keep fair; 
Wherefore ſhe immediately went to the 
Lady who had introduced me, and asked 
who I was, and whether ſhe was well ac» 
uainted with me. Ves, replyed the La- 
y, he is an Officer in the Army, and I 
believe he may have ſhown you by his 
Behaviour, that he is of a Family of the 
greateſt Diſtinction. . 

Mademoiſelie St. Valentin being over» 
joyed with this Anſwer, was no ſooner 
got home, but ſhe wrote to the Magi- 
ſtrate as follows. 


T don't know what you mean when you ro- 
proach me with playing with a Footman; I 
am far from having any Sentiments ſo un- 
worthy of my Birth, and if I bave conde- 
feended to fluop ſo low as the Gown, no one- 
Hall ever ſee me fall lower. The Perſon 
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who has intoxicated your Brain is of a very 


confiderable Rank in the Army, and 1 


thought that a Perſon of my Station might 


with Honour play at Cards with a Gentle 


man of his Duality, without any one's pre- 
tending to find fault with it. 1 am too in- 
nocent of that whereof you accuſe me, to 
give myſelf any Trouble about my Juſtifica- 
tion; inform yourſelf better, and like an 
uprigh Judge, do me Fuſtite in making me 
Satisfaction for my Honour You owe it me 
more Ways than one. Adieu. 


The Peruſal of this Letter threw the 
Magiſtrate into a ſifange Perplexity; he 
wiſh'd his Miſtreſs might be innocent, 
and ſometimes believed her ſo; but when 
he remembred the Letter I had brought 
him, he. returned always to his firſt 
Thought. 

At laſt, one Day, when I was playing 
at Cards, at the Duke de R's, he entered 
the Room; but how great was his Sur- 
prize, when he ſaw me in Company with 
blue Garters, and Marſhals of France. I 
obſerved his Perplexity, although 1 did 
not ſeem to perceive it. At laſt it being 
Time to depart, he offered to carry me 
home in his Coach. Faccepted his Offer 
vath abundance of Pleaſure, flattering 

| myſelf 
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myſelf with the Hopes of hearing ſome 
News of his Miſtreſs; but he prevented 
me, and ſaid; Sir, ſhall I beg the Favour 
of you to tell me, if I have not had the Ha- 
nour of ſeeing you ſomewhere ? Sir, reply- 
ed I, I believe the Honcur was mine at 
Mademoilclle St. Valentin's. Bat, con- 
tinued he, If am not miſtaken, I think I 
have ſeen you ſumevubere elſe, Then re- 
membring the Letter I had carried, and 
what Opinion he had then of my Station, 
I burſt out a laughing, without making 
him any Anſwer; which made him know 
he was not deceived. For God's Sake, 
Sur, added he, inform me by what Chance 
you came to be intruſted with that Letter 
which you brought to me? Hereupon I re- 
lated to him the Story withour the leaſt 
Diſguiſe. He asked me if 14{:demoiſelle 
St. Valentin knew it. I told him no, and 
that I would not mention it to her, for 
Fear of giving her Uneaſineſs. 
Hereupon, inſtead of carrying me 
home, he ſtopped at Mademoiſelle St. Va- 
lentin's, where being arrived, the Porter 
would not let me go in, whatever Intrea- 
ties he could uſe. The Magiſtrate ſoon 
apprehended that he had been the Cauſe 
of my Baniſhment, wherefore he quitted 
me to go and get it repealed. After fal- 


ing 
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ling at his Miſtreſs's Feet, he begged her 
Pardon for what he had written, confeſ- 
ſing that ever ſince I had brought him a 
Letter from her, he had always taken me 
for a Footman. 
bat Letter do you mean, ſaid the? I 
ne ver employed that Gentleman upon any Er- 
rand; and [ wiſh he was bere, to convince 
you of all the Chimera's that have entered 
into your Brain. He is at the Door, ſaid 
he, give Orders that he may be admitted, 
and you ſb1ll fee whether my Suſpicions 
were ill grounded. Accordingly Orders 
being ſent, the Porter let me in, and as 
ſoon as the Lady ſaw me; Sir, ſaid ſhe, 
did I ever give you any Letter to carry to 
this Gentleman? I never did receive any one 
from your own. Hand, Madam, replyed ], 
nevertheleſs, it is very certain that I did 
carry one in your Name to him. In my 
Name, cried ſhe, for God's Sake, Sir, ex- 
plain this Riddle. Then, ſceing there was 
no body preſent but themſelves, I related 
the whole Story as you have heard it. 
Whereupon, they admired the Effects of 
Chance, and conjured me to keep the Se- 
cret till they ſhould be in a Condition no 
longer to fear any Thing, by a Marriage 
which was concluded ſoon after. an 
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The Colonel having thus ended, all 
the Forfeits being drawn, and it growing 
late, the Company broke up, with a Pro- 
miſe of meeting again ancther Day, and 
reſuming ihe {ime Diverfion, Accord- 
ingly they did {o, as Will be foiind in the 
Second Volume, it this mects with a fas 
vourable Reception. 
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